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Tyo' no exalted Scenes our Muſe diſplays, 
Yet harmleſs Mirth ber chearful Lines may raiſe ; 
5 Since, from the Life, ſbe paints the Foys and Fears, 
Which now excite our Smiles, and now our Tears; 
The various Turns of Matrimonial Strife, | 
The Hen-peck'd Husband, and obſtrap'tous Wife. | f 
The ſubtle Tricks, which, from Love's Force, are plaid, 1 
| By the gay anton, and the fly old Maid; 

In fine, peruſe, and mark what laſt I ſay; 

"of JIWhen you have read, —— you'll not diſlike the Play. 
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2.2 Dramatis Perſon! / 


Aen. a — n Country Fuſtice. 


. his Clerk, a knaviſh Fellow, pretending to 
. much Coming. 


Sir Harry Heartfree, the Bridegroom, a young Gentle- 
man of a Fanily, but of ſmall Fortune. 
. 7 /Atall, bis Friend. 

| Tackum, Chaplain to Squeeſall, a Prief. 
F | Jingle, a Poet. 
Humphry Harrow, 7 two Farmers, Tenants to the 
Tim Driver, Fuſtice. 
Slaſhum, the Cook. 


Dick Simper, bis Forſhip's Butler and Foot man. 


ls 
* Wome n. 
Q Re — Squeeſall, the Fuſtice s Wife. 
8 5 —*Blouzella, the Daughter. tl 
| Dorcas, her Maid, a very witty Wench. 2 
—— 1 * the Farmers Vi bong. 1 
3 Margery, 5 their Daughters. þ 
Betty, 8 7 


Mrs. Watchum, Madam Squeeſall's Houſe-keeper, 
q Country Fellows, Women Servants, Fidlers, Cc. 
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Acr I. Scent I. 
A Country Village. 


Dame Driver and Dorcas, meeting, 1 


D. Driver. 00D Morrow, Mrs. Dorcas 
77 & I gueſs, by your early Riſ- 

ing, the young Folks are to 
be coupled To-day; in Troth 
lam heartily glad on't; and, 
tho' I am an old Woman, I promiſe you, I intend 
to dance a Jig at the Wedding; but why do I ftand 
chattering here? I muſt go dizen our Margery, I a> 
ſure you, I bought her new Rigging from Top to 
Toe, as ſoon as ever I heard of the Match, and that's 
ever ſince laſt Hay-making; and this Day ſhall 
ſhe put them on, for the firſt Time. Going, 
Dorc. You need not bein ſuch a Hurry, Dame, for 
the Bridegroom is not yet come, tho' every Thing 
elſe 1s ready ; the Cook's hard at Work, the Fellows 


have their new Liveries on, and Parſon Tackum is 


ſtanding,on his Tiptoes at the great Hall-Window, 
earneſtly praying, for Sir Harrys Arrival, Ha, ba, haz 
the different Humours in our Family would make 


au excellent Proll for our Fair, if Mr. Gingle had 


but Wit enough to write it. 


B D. Driv. 


| 
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D. Driv. How can't thou lavgh, Girl; Amy Mind. 
it would be a perfect Tratgedy, as they call it, if 


the young Man ſhould not come at all; why Miſs 
Blouze would certainly run mad. Well, L always 
faid, Happy's the Wooing that's not long a doing; my 
Gaffer and I met, by Chance, at the Wake, on a 
Monday, and, the Third Sunday afterwards, we 
were married; that, you know, was as ſoon as the 
third Aſking was over; but what does my old Lady 
fay to the Matter? it ſeems this Match was of her 
Making, and partly againſt his Worſhip's Will. 

Dorc. What doſt talk of; his Worſhip's Will! I 
thought all_the'Partſh had known, that we have bat 
one "<a our Family; and that's my Lady's, Ha, 
ha, ha. | 

D. Driv. I knew the grey Mare was the better 
Horſe, as the Saying is; but I know too, that his 
Worſhip is plaguy willfull in Pariſh Matters; yet, 


"after all, how does Miſs take it, poor Thing? 


Dorc. Oh very well, ſhe does not care a Pin, if he 
never comes; only it vexes her to think, what Game 


the Laſſes will make, if ſhe ſhould be diſappointed, 
1 left my Maſter and Lady at terrible high 


Words, when I came out; and, if he does not quick- 
Iy ſubmit, III anſwer, ſhe'll put his fine new Wig 
out of Form, Ha, ha, ha. 


D. Driv. Ods me, I thought Gentlefolks had 


never come to Blows! 

Dorc. Blows! no, you Fool, not downright Blows, 
they leave that to Poor-folks, theirs is only a little 
matrimonial Diſcipline. 


AIR I. [My Time, O ye Muſes, &c. 


Tho' Titles may gild, yet they cannot cure Strife, 
My Lord and my Lady are ſtill Man and Wife , 


Like Poor-folks uneaſy, their Quarrels the ſame, + 
Ibo, fo glofs a foul Fact, they can find a fair Name. 


L 1 D. Dyid. 


— 


Mr 2. 


— 
1 

D. Driv. I thank you for your Song, Mrs, Dorcasz. 

1 but, if this be the Way, I hepe our Tim; will never; 

, get into the Faſhion; for I, had much rather take a 


It plain Kick, or a Slap 1th. Chops, than have my 
5 Clothes ſpoiled. 1 W 
1 Dorc. Ha, ha, ha. Why, Dame, is there an abſo- 
4 lute Neceſſity for one of them? Do all married 
% People. fight and quarrel? If fo, I am reſolved to 
2 die a Maid. 11 3 
5 D. Driv. Why then I believe you muſt; for, to tell 
* vou the Truth, I do not know one Couple, in 


2 all our . Pariſh, that does not ſcold and fight too, 
ſometimes, except Gaffer Alo and his 1 and, 


I you know, he has been bed-ridden this ten Years, 
i. and ſhe was born deaf and dumb. 1 | 
* Dorc: Fine Encouragement truly! We'll, talk 
more 'of this Matter another Time; I ſhall be 
2 wanted at Mane. ox. v8 
an D. Driv. And I long to tell my Neighbour Har- 
t, rom the News: However, if the Bridegroom ſhoul 
| come, at laſt, pray be ſo kind to ſend me Word, tha 
5 we may get ready for the Feaſft. 
- [ Exit Dame Driver. 
4 ed af Dorcas folus, IC 
84 My Dame would fain ſet me againſt Matrimony, 
q but I know her Reaſon; ſhe wants to get Mr. Cant - 


wel for her Margery, but ſhe's miſtaken: ,, I have 

| got him by the Heart, and I do not defipn to letgo 

hy my Hold. And why not? Thou doſt not love him, 

Dorcas, that's impothble; .he is old and ugly enough 

to frighten the Devil — What then, he'll die the 

ſooner, and his Wealth will buy thee a young hand- 

ſome Husband — Hold, I reckon without my Hoſt ; 

Tis Odds but he may grunt out twenty Years longer, 

and then I ſhall be, let me ſee, Five and forty. Oh, 

horrid Thought — e'en let Margery. have him No 

| 3 fb | 1 but 

ne. | 
d. Bran 
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but 1 won't tho'—T! pull up a good Spirit, lead 


1 
him a Life like a Dog, and, wheneyer he is ſick, her 
fill the Houſe with Gotups and Fiddles; throw away to | 
his uh Gold, like Dirt, and, if he dares to com- ( 

lain, laugh and tell him, *tis a juſt Puniſhment for tho 

is old Offences; at this Rate of going on, he'll the 

certainly fret himſelf to Death, in half a Year — But 1 

how can'ſt thou anſwer this to thy own Conſcience, be 
Dorcas? — Oh very well— He has been a cheating ( 

Knave, all his Life-time, and I was born to be his Mz 
Tormenter, in this World, and bring him to Repen- 4 

tance; fo, in ſhort, I am reſolved to ſubmit to my her 
Deſtiny. O tis a charming Thing to be a young 6 

| rich Widow! am 
Fl 5 "£4 | | no 
| AIR II. [Old Sir Simon the King, &c. ſed 
| : ant 
' Like the Sun breaking forth from a Cloud, N N 
ö A wealthy young Widow appears ; yg dot 
1 Her Lovers fiand round in a Crowd, * 
"0 Refreſh by her am rous Leers. tha 
1 A while ſhe is pleas'd with the Sight, yo 
4 Her T honghts, while coqueting, employs, yo! 
Till tir d of ſo thin a Delight, al 

She ſeizes on ſolider Joys. = 

As the Song ends, ſbe ſees Cantwell aud Dick Simper, * 

N | at a Diſtance. 77 

* Dore. Talk of the Devil and his Imps appear; lifi 

but I have no Time now, to entertain my Spouſe * 

elect. | [ Runs of, 18; 

Pre 

Enter Cantwell ard Dick Simper. * 

e 

Cant. Was not that Mrs. Dorcas, who run away . 

ſo nimbly ? yo! 


Dick. 


* 
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Dick. Yes; 1 ſuppoſe ſhe expects you to follow 
her; tis a common Trick with Maidens, they love 


to be purſued. 


Cant. Anſwer me ſeriouſly, Richard: Would'ſt 


thou adviſe me to purſue her? And would it pleaſe 
thee to ſee me married? 1 


Dick. Why not, Sir? I aſſure you, it ſhall always 


be a Pleaſure to me to ſee you happy. 


Cant. Have you conſidered the Conſequence of my 


Marrying a young Laſs? 


Dick. Yes, Sir, Children; and, unleſs you watch 


her well, Cuckoldom. BH 
Cant, Very well, Sir; great Happineſs truly! I 
am much obliged to you for your good Wiſhes; but 


now, Dick, I ſhall take Pains to divide theſe two bleſs 


ſed Conſequences you mention: The Firſt belongs 
intirely to you. 


Dick. To me! How can that be, Sir? I hope you 


don't expect me to get Children for you! 

Cant, No, Mr Re I hope I am not too old 
to do that myſelf; but, whoever gets them, you 
ſhallow-pat 
Eſtate, which, you know, I always deſigned to leave 
you. I took a Fancy to you, ever ſince I brought 


you firſt into the Family, becauſe I thought thee 


a Lad of ſprightly Parts, and have ever ſince taken 


true Pains, to inſtruct thee how to get Money; I 


muſt, indeed, do thee the Juſtice to ſay, my Labour, 


in that Point, was not loſt, for you quickly over- 


came that Bughear Conſcience; yet, to my Grief, 


I find thou art utterly a Stranger to the chief Qua - 


Iification, which I require in my Heir. 

Dick. Pray, Sir, be pleaſed to inform me, what that 
is; and, as I have always obſerved diligently your 
Precepts, I doubt not, but I ſhall ſoon acquire it. 

Cant, Acquire it, Fool! If it was not born with 
thee, it is not to be acquired, at theſe Years. 

Dick. III warrant you, Sir, do but name it, and 
you ſhall ſee how I'll improve. 
Cant. 


Rogue, willit not deprive you of my- 


—— 
„(aut. Why tis ie Gicrah; Cunning; the 


Thing by which I got all my Wealth, and, of Which 
1 — had'ſt had a ſingle Grain, thou would ſt never 


have perſuaded me to marry. 


» 
e 
: 


Dick. I humbly ask Pardon, Sir, and will take Care, 


ho the F uture, never to oftend, in that Point. 
[ Bowing. 

"Cont. 4 will not ſerve your Turn, Sir; 
there is but one Thing in the World, which thou 
can'ſt do, to merit Pardon. 

Dick. And that IIl do, even tho' it ſhould happen 
to be a Murder 

Cent. Welbſaid, Dick; I like thy Spirit; but the 
Task is not quite 1 eaſy. In thort,- I am reſolved to 
marry Dorcas, unleſs you can make yourſelf Maſter 
of Cunning enough to prevent it: Nw remember, 
you muſt outwit me, or loſe my Eſtate; and that's 
a Thing no Man yet was ever able;to do, Ha, ha, ha. 


Dick. Let them laugh that win, Sir. Do you but 


ſecure the Eſtate to me, on this Condition. 


„Cant. That Iwill; tho, at the lane Time, I am 


ſure thou wilt loſe i it. 


„ick. As it is a Task of your own Impoſing, Sir, 
you'll pleaſe to conſider, that all Stratagems are fair, 


to gain my End. 


Cunt. All's fair, provided they hurt neither Liſe 


nor Limb, Dick. 


Dick. Why then 'tis a Bargain; and, if I don't 
prevent your Wedding, Sir, I here promiſe to give 
all T have ſcrap'd together, in * Service, to your, 


firſt- born Son. | | To 


k 


AR I. [ve Commons ard Peers, Ge. 


Tho „ In „ Riche fi your Age, 
Du may ſeem wiſe and ſuge, 
Aud re 10 Cunning off juſtly ict 


Zet, 
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Yet, in Spite of this Stir, 
Remember, good Sir, | 
e, Tor the Proof you muſt wait tothe End. 


. A brisk Turn of Mit 
55 T he Point oft has hit, 
n And defeated the Schemes of the Miſe; 
= Of this then be ſure, 

i do all in my Power, 
e To compaſs ſo noble a Prize. 


to " [ Exeant Cantwell and Dick Simper. 
er | BY 
1 SCENE changes to the Tuſtice's Drawing- Room. 
58 | FF 
A, Squeeſall, Madam Squeeſall, Blouzella, & Tackum 
at ſeem talking; Dorcas and Watchum waiting. © 
m M. Squeeſ. 'Tis the Cuſtom, in London, for great 
Perſons to be married, at Night; F1I engage Sir Harry 
"1 will be here, before that Time; but you are always 1 
r, puzzling your thick Scull, to make the whole Family 9 
: uneaſy. s 1 
ſe Squeeſ. T am ſure there has never been Eaſe in my | 


| Family, ſince you took it in your Head to govern 
t me. | 


7e- M. Squeeſ. If I govern, as you call it, you reap 
Ir; the Benefit; I have ſaved more Money, with- 
7 in theſe few Years, than you would have got toge- 


ther, in your whole Life; all the Pariſh knows it. 
Squeef, Yes, as you ſay, all the Pariſh does know, 
and cry Shame on't ; it grieves my Heart, to ſee 

poor Tenants grip'd at ſuch a Rate. Mark my 

Words, you'll raiſe the Rents, till you leave all my 

Farms empty: And for what is all this done? 

Why, to make our only Daughter a great Fortune; 
75 and now, if the Man will be pleaſed to come, ſhe's 
; to be married, forſooth, for the Sake of Quality, to 
one 


187 


one, who is not able to make a Jointure ſuitable to 


a fifth Part of the Portion you force me to give her. 
Bleſſed Effects of Management truly 
AM. Suee ſ. Indeed, Mr. Squeeſall, your Stubborneſs 
and Folly would provoke a Saint; but Iam reſolved 
not to put myſelf in a Paſſion, on the Child's Wed- 


ding-Day; ſo pray quit this Sort of Diſcourſe. (to 
Miſs) Look up, Child, and don't mind thy Father; 
Sir Harry will be hear an on, and make thee a Lady. | 


Bloux. Iam in no Haſte, Madam, and had rather 


never be made a Lady, than marry a Man, who 


ſhews ſo little Reſpect. 


Squeeſ. That's well ſaid, Girl; if Money won't | 
fetch him, Merit will never move him to uſe thee N 


well afterwards. 


AIR IF. [An old Woman clothd in Grey, &c, 


Love oft is compar'd to a Flame, 
Which Eyes brightly glancing inſpire; 
He then, who retreats from the Dame, 
Muſt ſure be afraid of its Fire. 
ide me the brisk Lover, who flies, 
With Ardor, to gain the fair Maid; 
hat Clown would neglect ſuch a Prize? 
Or why is our HER O E afraid? 


A. Squeeſ. Fine Doctrine truly! She was, from 
her Infancy, too much like you, filly, ſtubborn, 
and proud; but I'll teach her Manners, while ſhe's 
under my Care; take that, Huſſy, for your ſaucy 
Speech; (ſtrikes ber) your Father ſhall not protect 
you; and, when Sir Harry has you, if he don't bring 
you to a true Senſe of the Honour he does you, in 
taking the Daughter of a plain Country Juſtice, to 


bring Heirs to his noble Family, tis his own Fault, 
{I a Paſtor. 


Squee/all, 


" LOTT ho tC 
P — cates: . MG ＋3—— 
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| - - $queeſ... Not too faſt, good Wife, I doubt tis my 
os Money that muſt be the Support of his noble Fam 
W_ ly; and therefore I ſay, my Daughter has a better 
af Right to govern him, than you have to govern me; 
are for I took you, with little or no Fortune; and ſince 
* you talk of Family ſo much, as fond as you are now 
w_ of Sir Harry, a worthy Anceſtor of his wauld haye 
(ko | dignified your honourable Father, with a Halter; 1 
her; ſay, with a Halter, if he could have caught him, 
07. and not without Deſert; take that, Madam; and 
ther ſtrike my Daughter again, if you dare come hither, 
Who Child) Since you will force me, you ſhall find I wyl 
2 uſe you, as you deſerve; I'll ſpoil your favourite 
ny Match, and ſend the Bridegroom back, to wear the 
thee Willow. If you don't ſubmit, III let you know, 
Madam, that you rule only for Peace-ſake, and no 

, longer than I pleaſe. [Struts about. 


M. Squeeſ. (aſide) The Fool grows quite unruly ; 
I muſt humour him. | to him] I beg your Pardon, 
my Dear; but ſure you don't allow my own Child, 
to talk rudely to me! Come, don't let us quarrel, 
you ſhall ſay and do whatever you pleaſe; nay, 
even break the Match, if you will; I ſubmit intire- 
ly to your Judgment, and own I am too apt to fall 
into Paſſion; but I willamend, indeed, Iwill Dearee, 
I mean all for the Beſt; but Women are the weaker. 
„„ 1 (Fawningly, 

Squee/. Ah Peggy, you know how to pacify me, in 
a Minute; would you but always be thus mild and 


rom condeſcending, your own Numps would never con- 
orn, tradict your Will; a ſoft Anſwer ſoon pacifies my 
he's Wrath, oral wee! Pe | | Frags 
ucy Tack. Why this is as it ſhould be; Peace and 
teck Love are mighty Bleflings, and ought always to 
ring be preſerved, between Man and Wife. Human Na- 
in ture, indeed, is ſubject to Failings; but your Ladi- 
b 77 ſhip is a Pattern for all Wives. . Such, Humility 
uit, 


and Condeſenfion! The Wiſdom of the Serpent and 
the Mildneſs of the Dove dwell in you. 2 
| he | 


| 


Dore, 


10 | 


Dorc. (aſide) Les truly, ſhe's as mild as a Fiſh- 
Woman at Billinſgate, when ſome unlucky Boy has 
- thrown down her Basket; as humble as a Vel 
Parſon's Wife, on her Husband's Preferment to a fat 
Benefice, from preaching on Sundays, for ten Pounds 
a Lear, which he eked out, by ſelling Ale and 
Fiddling. What a flattering Knave this Prieſt is! 

[ Smiles. 

M. Sgueeſ. What are you ſimpering at, Mrs. Pert ? 
I ſhall ſpoil your Mirth. 

$quee/. Prethee, Love, don't be angry; the poor 
Girl only ſmiled, for Toy of our Reconcilement. 

M. Squeeſ. Oh Mr. Squeeſall, you don't know the 
Wickedneſs of that Wench; I know ſhe laugh'd at 
what the good Man ſaid; but, ſince you deſire it, III 
pardon her, this Time: | to ber. | Let me ſee how 
you'll deſerve my Favour; put your Lady into a bet- 
ter Humour, and take Care that I fee no more of 
her cloudy Looks. O my Conſcience, ſhe'll frighten 
Sir Harry! Come, Mr. Tackum, J have an Affair of 
Conſequence to communicate to you. We'll retire to 
thy Study, Dearee. | Exennt all but Miſs, & Dorcas. 

Blouz. I am glad they are gone; my Mother 
might be a Witch, by her Gueſſing: Why ſhe 
found out thy Meaning, by thy Gaping, Wench! 

Dorc. That was eaſily done, Miſs, without much 
Cunjuration ; ſhe knows her own Merit, and, tho” 
the loves to be flattered, could ſcarce forbear laugh- 

ing, to hear the Prieſt lye ſo roundly. 
Blouz. I have no Hope left, Dorcas, to eſcape this 
Marriage; ſhe has wheedPd my pocr Father to a full 
Conſent, tho' I know 'tis againſt his Inclination. 

Dorc. Troth, Madam, I can fee no Reaſon you 
have to be troubl'd at it; were I in your Place, I 
ſhould rejoice to get from under her Clutches. 

Blouz. How am I certain, that I ſhall not change, 
for the Worſe? Sir Harry may be as ugly as the 
Devil, and as ill-natured as my Mother, for any 


thing 


[ 11 ] 


thing I know; thou know'ſt we have never feen one 
another ; and 'tis poſſible ; when we do, neither of us 
may be pleaſed. 


Dorc. I ſay, tis impoſſible that either of you 


ſhould be diſpleaſed : You are, without Flattery, 
young, handſome, and rich; he, if we may believe 
Report, young, brave, and nobly born. What can 
you deſire more? 

Bloux. Nothing but to have choſe for myſelf; for, 
to tell thee the Truth, if he were an Angel, I could 
not like him, in pure Contradiction to my Mother; 
I find the Spirit of old Madam Eve works powerfully. 
in me; forbidden Fruit is {weeter than the Fairelt 
Apple 1n the Garden. 


AIR V. | Young Philoret, &c. 


How ſweet the Tone, 
When juſtly ſtrung, 

The ſewelling Chord reſounds ; 
Such Harmony, 
Where Hearts agree, 

In Hymen's Court abounds. 


But, ftrain'd too hugh, 
A harſh Reply 
The jarring Lute-ftrins ſends; 
In Conrts or Cells, | 
Like Diſcord dwells, | 
Mere Force has join'd their Hands. 


Dorc. I am glad to find you ſo merrily diſpoſed, 
Madam, tis a lucky Omen; P'Il engage you'll tell 
me another Story anon, when Sir Harry appears, 
with all the Tranſports of a wiſhing Lover. 

Blouz. Ha, ha, ha. Tranſports did you fay! 

C 2 Pray 
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pray what Token has he yet given, that ſhould 


make you believe he has any more Warmth in his 
Conſtitutjon, than a Native of Greenland? b 


Dorc. Admit it be as you ſay, Madam, will not 


your Triumph be the greater? Will it not be an 
infinite Pleaſure to thaw ſuch a frozen Creature? 
Bloux. In order to gain this Triumph you talk 
of, I believe you had beſt order rouzing Fires to 
be made, and a Bottle of Brandy ſet in every Room 
bb... [157 01 
Dorc. Well, I proteſt, Madam, you are as ill - na- 
tured and ſatyrical as an old Maid; and, if you 
continue to treat your Lover, at this Rate, I wiſh 
he may go back again, dated. ie > on 
Blouz. So do J. | 

Dorc. I ſhould not wonder at your Indifference, 
if your Heart were engaged elſewhere; but, as I 
am ſenſible it is intirely free, tis downright Obſti- 
nacy, Madam, to imbibe an ill Opinion of a Gentle- 
man, who, for ought you know, may be Maſter 
of every Charm you can wiſh for, in a Lever. 

Blouz. If he had one ſingle Grain of Merit in his 


whole Compoſition, I tell thee, Wench, my dear | 


Mamma would never have made Choice of him. 
Dorc. This 1s all but Suppoſition, I am certain 
you will find yourſelf miſtaken; to my Knowledge, 
her whole Deſign, in making this Match, was to 
get you diſpoſed of, fifty or ſixty Miles from her, 
becauſe a Daughter of your Size makes her Ladi- 
rr 5 
Blouz. And, for that very Reaſon, if I could have 
my Will, I would rather marry old Sir Oliver 
Grimly, whoſe Seat is not a Mile off, than Sir Harry, 
tho? he ſhould prove to be as handfome as an Angel. 
Dorc. That is, you would make yourſelf miſera- 
ble, all your Life, for the trifling Satisfaction of 
vexing your Mother; no, Madam, take my Advice, 
Marry Sir Harry, without Reluctance, make her a 
3 1 Grandmother, 


* 
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20 Error may betray us; e 


Mother ſays; but, after all, I fear we have been 


SE: 
Grandmother, as faſt as poſſible; take my Word, 
that will be the beſt and ſweeteſt Revenge. f 

Blouz. If Sir Harry ſhould happen to like me, 
when he comes, I am ſure he ought to make you 
a handſome Preſent, fer thou haſt ever been a faith - 
ful Advocate for him. | 

Dorc. I don't doubt his Generoſity, nor your 
Ladiſhip's neither, I aſſure you, when the Thing is 


over. [ Curtſyzng. 


Bloux. Why you would not have the Conſcience 
to-take Fees on both Sides! S750 
Dorc. Why not, Madam? Do you think there ever 
was, or will be, an Advocate in the World, that had 
or will have the Conſoience to refuſe ſuch a Thing? 
No no, my dear Lady, from the Higheſt to the 
Loweſt, tis the conſtant Cuſtom ; only on ſome-Oc- 
caſions, indeed, it muſt be done in a proper Way, to 
avoid Scandal, but, in my Caſe, there is no Oceaſion 
for Secrecg. 5 


AIR VI. [Of a Royal Race was Shinkin, Se: 


If Cuftom's inſufficient 
For this, to ſave my Bacon, 
By Reaſons plain, 
Will 1 maintain, .- 
Bribes may be juſtly taken. 


One Side, if wwe conſider, 


If both we weigh, © © UNS 
r then, I ſay, _ BO . 
'Tis.fit that both ſhould pay us; 


- 
o 


-- Blouz. Thou art a wicked merry Girl, as my 


reckoning 
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reckoning our Chickens, before they behatched; 
I could lay a Wager, whatever may be the Reaſon 
I know not, that Sir Harry will not come at all. 
: Dore. Oh is it come to that! I vow, Madam, you 
rejoice my very Heart, Lite: | 
Blouz. I ſee no great Cauſe for Re joicing, one 

Way or other. 7 | 
Dorc. But, with humble Submiſſion, I do, Madam, 
for,” fince you begin to fear he will not come, I 
am certain Love will naturally follow, when he is 
here, which T'll pawn my Maidenhead, he will 
be, before it is dark. 
Blomz. Ha, ha, an odd Sort of a Pawn; I dare 

wear, Dorcas, you had rather loſe than win. 
Dorc. Indeed, dear Madam, you miſtake, for there 
1s no Danger of a Maidenhead's growing muſty, 
when Money's tagg'd to the End on't; now, if 
Lover comes, I ſhall certainly get that; and 
Chapmen for the other Commodity fellows of 
courſe. - 

Flouz. For Shame; Wench, get in, you begin to talk 
wildly. [ Exeunt Blouzella and Dorcas, 


As they go out, enter Mrs Watchum and Tackum the 
Prief. | 


' Watch, I thought thoſe giddy Girls would have 
prattled, all Day. Did you obſerve, how diſreſpect- 
fully they both talked of my Lady. 

Jack. Yes; and, what is yet worſe, the Diſreſpe& 
with which they treated me; if I hadgthem in Spain, 
they ſhould not eſcape the Diquiſitia I allure you. 
| | II an angry Tone. 

Watch. If a Mother and a Miſtreſs 1s no more re- 
garded, you, who are but a Sort of an upper Ser- 
Pant, have no Reaſon, to take it ill. | 

ek. An upper Servant! What do you mean, 
Miltreſs Watchum? Tho! you, are not of our Religion, 
« 1 R „ * it 


E 

it is impoſſible you ſhould not know, that, in all 
true Catholic Families, the Prieſt is ſupreme 
Governor; and the Maſter and Miſtreſs, - from the 
Moment he comes into the Houſe, have ſcarce as 
much Authority as upper Servants; and yet, m 


Dear, great as Jam, by my. Function, I ſhall al- 
ways be proud to obey your Commands. 8 


| Þr a ſoft Tone 
| Watch. Oh fie, Sir; indeed, my Maſter's Mafter 
ö ſhall never be commanded by me. a 
| Tack. *Tis the utmoſt of my Ambition to be your 
Slave; you know I have long loved you, and fer- 
>- vently deſired to be yours for ever. 


Watch. That is fervently deſiring an Impoſſibili- 
0 ty, Mr. Tackum, you are ſenſible it is not in your 
1 Power to marry. : 
vy Tack. Ah Madam, if that be the only Obſtacle to 
d my Happineſs, it ſhall ſoon be removed: When this 
f Wedding is over, which will bring me in conſidera- 
ble Gain, there's no more to be done, but to change 
k my Religion, the Noiſe of which will ſoon procure 
Ss 


me a Benefice ; for a converted Prieſt never fails of 
Preferment. 


be Watch. But how will your Conſcience be ſatiſ- 
fied, Mr. Tackum? Befides, the World will be apt to 
ſay, you parted with your Religion, for a Wife, 
ve and the Favour of my Lady you muſt expect to 
K- loſe intirely. roy 11 
Ick. Let me but be ſure of your Affection in- 
-& tirely, and every Thing elſe ſhall be made. eafy. 
in, In the firſt Place, my Conſcience has good Reaſons 
ou. to be ſatisfied, ſince I ſhall then comply with 
ne. what it always told me was right, tho' I, Heaven 
re- forgive me, did not hearken to it; becauſe Worldly 
zer- Intereſt interpoſed; and Worldly Intereſt, my Dear, 
| is a Thing, to which, Prieſts. of all Religions are 
an, too apt to incline. Then, - as tomy Marriage wath 
on, you, tis a ſtanding Proof, that my Renunciation 
1 1 


18 


L 16 ] 
is fincere. As to Mrs Squeeſall, I know ſo much of || fel 
her private Affairs, that ſhe muſt not pretend to Poi 
murmur; and the Juſtice will approve of my Change, q 
becauſe it is to his own Religion; ſo I have me 


nothing to do, but to ſpirit him up to become Maſter len 
of his Wife and Family, and the fat Benefice of wit 


I heat-land is my own. Now I have anſwered all we 
Jour Scruples, ſay you will be mine; and be aſſur- Cri 
ed, there is not a Woman, in Britain, more happy, at, 

than a rich Parſon's Wife, all! 


AIR VII. [O Beſſy Bell and Mary Grey, &c. 


Tf Wealth and Power can make you bleſs d, 
In Marriage, let me adviſe thee, | 
To be, by ſome gay Prieſt carreſsd, 

I/ho will ſincerely prise thce. 


His Tythes will purchaſe gorgeous Gowns, 
With Dainties deck thy T able; 

T hou it ſhine a Cucen, among his Clowns, 
Tho" riſing from the Rabble. 


Tatch. I like your Propoſals very well, Sir, and 
always had a Value for you; but, as I have gained 
a conſiderable Sum of Money in this Family, I 
would not willingly beſtow both that and my 

" Perſon on any body, without a valuable Conſidera- 

tion; you underſtand me, Mr Tackum. 

Jack. I proteſt, on the Word of a Prieſt, I do not; 
pray explain yourfelf, Madam, and you ſhall find 
me ready to agree to any Terms. 

Watch. Why then, in ſhort, Sir, Marriage and a 
Jointure ſuitable to my Fortune are the only Things 
which can perſuade me. You muſt know, for I love 
to deal above Board, that I am worth upwards of 
a thouſand Pounds; and that, at the Rate of a Smith-f ＋ 


field 
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of Feld Bargain, deſerves a Settlement of an hundred 


to Pounds per Annum. 

ge, Tack. And you ſhall have it, Mrs. Watchum, I com- 

we mend your Care; tis a Sign you will make an excel - 

ter lent Wife. Alas, you and I have not got our Money, 
of without great Care and Pains; how many Humours 
all we have been forced to bear with! how many groſs 

ur- Crimes of Madam Squeeſalls, have we not only winked 


py, at, but been forced to have a Hand in, Heaven pardon 
all! well, we could not help it, if we had refuſed, ſtill 
the ſame Things would have deen done; ſhe would 
have found Hundreds ready to take our Places, and 
go through ſtitch, for half the Profit we have made; 
£ and, now I think we have adjuſted every Thing, 
favour me with your Hand and Promiſe. _ 
Watch. There's my Hand, and, if you bring topaſs 
all that you have promiſed, my Heart and Perſon 
are yours; but remember, that the leaſt Failure, in | 
any one Particular, makes the Bargain void; for I | 
95 am fully reſolved to die a Maid, rather than marry, 
without being ſure of a ſeparate Maintenance, in 
Caſe we ſhould happen to diſagree afterwards, which 
is too often the Caſe. 


AIR VIII. | The Laſs, of Pattie's Mill, &c. 


and 
= Tho, of all human Its, 
my Our Sex are moſt afraid, 
eras Of living ſingle ftill, 

| A ſhrivelld mufty Maid; 
not, 

find Zet had I rather be 


That fhrivell'd muſty Thing, 
Then cer my Wedding ſee, 
« , Unleſs it Riches bring. 


Tack, We know one another too well, ever to- 
D dif 
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diſagree my Dear; our Tempers are alike, Money 
1s the chief Point with both of us, and, 'when we 
have joined Caſh, we can't fail to live eaſy. 

Watch. Ay but, Mr. Tackum, it behoves us to 
make the moſt we can, 1n the Interim; you heard 
the Diſcourſe betwixt Dorcas and Miſs, by which 
you may find, that Wench 1s to reap the Fruits of 
all our Labour, unleſs we, by Dint of Cunning, can 
prevent it: Suppoſe I tell my Lady all that paſt. 

Jack. That will never, do my Dear; conſider, the 


| Conſequence would be the turning Dorcas out of 


Doors; and then Miſs, out of pure Spite, would 


never conſent to be married to Sir Harry; oh, ſhe 


1s a proud obſtinate Girl, and wholly guided by her 
Maid; fo, if you will take my Advice, ſay nothing 
till the Wedding is over. To tell you the Truth, 
there is two hundred Pounds ſecured to me, on 
that Condition, and I am well pleaſed to find, that 
Dorcas is ſo hearty in Sir Harry's Intereſt ; what is 
it to us how much ſhe rails at the old Woman, fo 
we do but get by it, in the End. 

Watch. Nay, as you lay, it is nothing to us, they 


can never abuſe her more than ſhe deſerves; and, 


ſince you are like to be a Gainer, I ſhall hold my 
Tongue; but my Heart begins to ake, for Fear Sir 
Harry ſhould not come, after all this Preparation; 


it would be a ſad Thing to loſe two hundred 


Pounds. [ Sighs, 
Jack. Oh! never fear that, he has more Senſe, 

than to loſe thirty Thouſand pounds; *tis poſſible he 

may think, by his Indifference, to raiſe the Price. 
Watch. But, methinks, this long Delay ſhews 

but ſmall Reſpe& for the Lady. 

Tack. Pho, pho, he looks upon the Girl, as People 

do, when they buy a large Eſtate, on the old Man- 


ſion-Houſe, as a Thing which is, of Courſe, thrown 


into the Bargain. 
Watch. I thank you, Sir, and am glad to under- 


+ Rand the real Value you ſet upon Women. 


* Tack. 
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Tack. Oh fie Child! Sure you have more Senſe, 
than to think, that I make no Difference betwixt 
a giddy Girl, like Miſs, and a Woman of your Senſe 
and Merit. (Afide) Faith, I doubt I have overſhot 
myſelf; this old Devil is plaguy cunning. 

Watch. I care not what Difference you make, Sir; 
only let me deſire you would look ſomewhere elſe, 
for an old Manſion-Houſe. ' [ Offering to go. 

Tack. (Stopping her) Nay, pray Mrs. Vatchum, do 
not go away in Anger; you cannot think, I meant 
to affront you? I'll do any Thing, to convince you 
of the contrary; I'll even preſent you, this very 
Evening, with an hundred Moydores, which is all 
the ready Money I have, that is not out at Intereſt ; 
and ſure, after that, you will allow, that the filly 
Compariſon I made could have no Relation to you. 
Pox take the ugly old Hag; I know ſhe's as rich 
as a Few, and if this Wheedle don't take, I ſhall. 
loſe all her Money. [ Afide. 


Enter Slaſbum and Mr. Gingle. 


Slaſh. Dear Heart, Mrs. Watchum, I wonder what 
you mean, to ſtand prattling in a Corner, when 
there is ſo much Buſineſs to do. My Lady has been 
in the Kitchen, this Hour, it ſeems they have juſt 
heard, that Sir Harry is but ten Miles off; pray 
come quickly, for ſuch ſtrange Management I ne'er 
law, ſince IT was born. I'll be gone, as ſoon as ever 
this Wedding 1s over; Heaven defend me, from 
living with any more notable Houſewives. 

Watch. What has ſhe done, to put you in ſuch a 
Padſſion. 

$laſh. Nothing, only ordered the three dozen of 
Fowls, that were roaſted, this Day Sevennight, to be 
put in the Copper, and boil'd over again; the gut- 
tocks of Beef, Hams, Turkies, and all the reſt of 
the ſtale Victuals are to be ſerved in the ſame Man- 
ner, tho', by the Way, ſome of it ſtinks enough to 
choke a Horſe; it will be a Feaſ fit for the Devil. 


" 20. 


AIR IX. [A begging we will go, &c. 


FVex'd with this plaguy Houſewife, 
And all ber ſtingy Tricks, 
Before I'll bear her Humours, 
Til hop on' pair of Sticks. 
And a begging I will go, &c. 


Sometimes ſhe cuts a Sirloin, 

One Half, next Day, is boiled, 
While Im with Paſſion ſwearing 
To ſee good Meat ſo ſpoiled. 

And a flarving do we go, &c. 


My Suet now purloining, 
Anon the cold Meat goes; 
My LY ails ſo much declining, 

T bey ſcarce will find me Clothes. 
Thus naked I may go, &c. 


Now in the Pantry prying, 
To ſee what Chear we've had, 
Next End of Candles gleaning, 
Dad Life 'twill make me mad. 
Then to Bedlam I may go, &c. 


| Watch. Don't vex yourſelf, I'Il come, and quickly | 


perſuade her off of this ridiculous Whim; (to Tackum) 
remember your laſt Promiſe, and I'll endeavour to 
forgive you. [ Exit with Slaſhum. 


Ging. I did not know if it were proper to declare 
my Buſineſs before Folks; which is to intreat, the 
Favour of your Reverence, to introduce me to the 
young Couple, at a proper Time, that I may have 

2 an 


* 


| 


[ 21 ] 


an Opportunity to preſent them with this little O 


ſpring of my Brain, which I have made, in Honour 


of their Nuptials. [ Bows, and pre ents a Paper. 


Tack, I have not Time to read it here, Sir; nor 
would I have you ſeen by Mrs. Sgues ſall, till the 
Moment you preſent it, leſt ſhe, to ſave Charges, 
ſhould prevent you. I have a great Eſteem for Men 
of Letters, and will ſerve you, to the beſt of m 
Power; if you pleaſe to retire to my . Chamber, Pl 
ive you my Opinion of your Work; there we ſhall 
be in Safety, for, ſhould ſhe catch us, ſhe would be 
as loud and as rough as the Sea 1n a Storm. 5 
Ging. Lour Reverence does me too much Honour; 
and I am ſorry, for his Worſhip's Sake, to hear ſuch 
an Account of the Lady. 


Of all the Plagues, with which Mankind is curſt, 


The Hen-peck'd Huſband ſure endures the worſt. 
[ Exeung omnes. 


The End of the Firſt ACT. 
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, | | 5 5 | a 
Enter Margery Driver and Betty Harrow, dreſſid, a 
T 

Q 


T HY Mother, Wench, is at our Houſe, I 
| | left both the old Women in a woundy 
Paſſion; it ſeems the fine Man, that ought to have 
married Mrs. Blonzella, waunt come at laſt; 20 
they wanted me to pluck ot my new Rigging again, 
but I ſlily ſlipped out at the back Door, to tell thee 
how things went. 

Marg. I don't care if the Devil had the Man, 20 
we had not loft the Feaſt, and the Dancing-Bout ; 
but, an they ſcold their Hearts out, I waunt undizen 
my ſelf, no indeed; T'Il fend to a young Fellow that 
loves me dearly, and I am ſure, for my Sake, he will 
pick up a Set of Company and a Fidler. What ſig- 
nifies it whether we ſhake our Heels, at the great 
Houſe, or in John Nappy's Barn? 

Betty. Nay, it's all one, zo the old Folk do not 
find us out; but prethee, Madge tell me, who this new 
Zweetheart of thine 1s I thought thy Father. had 
fixed upon Rich. Cantwell, for thy Huſband, but I 
— thou art a plaguy fly Jade, and wilt diſappoint 

im. 

Marg. Ay, to be zure. Doſt think Ill have a 
ſtinking old ſtingy weather-beaten Rogue, whoſe 
Skin looks like a Bull's hide, ſhrivelled by Drying 
in the Sun, when I have the Refuſal of as handſome 
a Lad as any in ten Counties, and rich into the 
Bargain? Who'd be Fool then Beſs. 

Betty. Why you, to be ſure ; and yet, Madge, let 
me tell you, tho' I have a Zweetheart, as _—_ a 
ellow 
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Fellow as ever ſtood upon two Legs, if Mr. Cantwell, 
Was e me the Proffer, I fancy I could not 


deny h 
Marg. No, then I ſhonld think the Devil were 


in thee. 2 

Betty. Oh, tis a brave thing to have one's on Pad, 
and a vine Side-Sadle ; nay, medhap one's own Coach, 
and Be called Madam Cantwell! be wiſe, Wench, 
and never pleaſe thy Eye, to plague thy Heart; take 
my Advice, and have him, you'l find the Comfort 
ont. x ; 
Marg. (Aſide) I ſmell a Rat; this Jade is certainl 
in Love with Dick, and has found out, that he 18 
ſmitten with me; but I'll zo teaſe her. [Tp her. 
Then Betty, you would have me leave ſweet Mr. 
Richard Simper, for the Sake of a Coach, but I will 
never be ſo falſe-hearted, no, I'Il rather trudge on 
a Foot, all my Life, than break his Heart. 

Betty. Ha, ha, ha, if Dick Simper be the Man, 
to my Knowledge, there is no Danger that he will 
break his Heart, for thee. | In à Pet. 

Marg. But I know better Things; look, here's the 
half, why we broke Gold, laſt Sunday; and now T11 
ſing thee the new Song, he made upon me, but 
- + urn ee 


AIR .X [The Laſs who trips in Country Town, 


O'er me-doth Peggy ſway, 

She ſets my Heart on Fire; 
To her my Vows 1 pay, 

To ber my Hopes aſpire. 


Of Gold how mean the Charm, 
Compared with her bright Eyes? 
To claſp her in my Arms, | 
4 Kingdom Id deſpiſe. 9 9 
a 0 


. the Saying is, Ha, ha, ha. 


[ 24 ] 


While ſhe ſings, Betty ſtands in A maze. 


Betty. { Aſide) As I live, the very ſathe Song he 


gave me, the Day we broke Gold together; a falſe 


Rogue, I'll tear his Eyes out, zo I will. [ Cres, 


7g. Hey day! Laſs, what doſt cry at? Tis a 
main pretty Song, in my Mind. + | 
| { Cantwell and Dorcas fand bearkening. 


Betty. You have as much Cauſe to cry as I have, 


when you know all; why this wicked Fellow has 


"courted me, this three Months, broke a Ring in 
twain with me, and {wore he made that Song thou 


haſt been Wn upon my Beauty; there, believe 


your Eyes. | Throwing the Paper and half Ring to her. 
Marg. Oh the perjured Judas! I ſhall fall into a 
 Swoon 7210s. 


Betty. What ſignifies vexing ourſelves; let us go 


both together, and pull him in Pieces. 


Dorc. to Cant. I ſhall burſt with Laughing, but 


| tis high Time for me to appear; do you but trepan 
Dick hither, while I keep them in Diſcourſe, and 


we ſhall make good Sport. 


I [Exit Cantwell laughing, ſhe comes Forward, 


the Laſſes fart. 
Dorc. Never ſtart, for I have heard all your Diſ- 


courſe, and, to deal plainly, have almoſt as much 


Reaſon to complain of Richard, as either of you; 


tis true I never broke Gold with him, but he has 


ſworn an hundred Oaths that he loved no body but 
me. Now, if you will be ruled by me, leave whin- 
dling, and let us join and be revenged of the Rogue, 
ſure there is Huſbands enough to be had; do as I do, 
Laſſes, Hang Sorrow, ſet your Stools in the Sun, as 


AIR 


3 ů v 
[ 1 


AIR XI. | Goflip Foan, Cc. 


Come, Maidens fair. let's laugh, 
At this deceitful Woeing, | 
The Laſs is ſure, wel o — B, 
ho thus eſcapes from Ruin. 
b Maidens fair; 


* 


Since Men have learnt to att, 
So falſly in their Loving, 
Mell hn purſue their Track, 
And jilt them, for their Roving. 
Maidens fair. 


As the Song ends Dick peeps in, and ſeeing them ſtarts 
ack.. | 
Dick. I have brought my Hogs to a fine Market; 
all's come out, to be ſure; and theſe three Jades are 
got wh ACP on purpoſe to torment me, but 1 ſhall 
make bold to ſhow them a fair Pair of Heels. One 
provoked Woman at a Time 1s Plague enough, 
in all Conſcience, the Devil himſelf is not able to 
ſtand three; I perceive this Batch is of Cantwell's 
baking, to ruin me with Dorcas, for he ſent me 
hither, Pox take him for his Pains. 
. Offers to go back. 
Dorc. (Stopping him) Oh! Mr. Rogue, would you 
ſneak away; indeed, you are not like to eſcape ſo. 
| | [ They all take Hold of bin. 
Dick. Good ſweet dear Laſſes, have ſome Compaſ- 
ſion on your humble Servant, let go your. Hold. 
Speak but one at a Time, and Pl] faithfully anſwer 
all your Demands. | 


Betty. That is impoſſible, you couzening Knavez 


did. you not. ſwear to marry me, when we broke 


Gold together? I demand you, as my lawful Huſ- 
band, and will have you. 


Marg. 
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Marg. Hold there, Mrs. Betty, I forbid the Banes ; 
did not you break Gold, and promiſe me Marriage, 
- before you courted her? Speak, Dick, and tell the 
Truth; fo I ſay I have the firſt Right, and that will 
ſtand good in Law. 

Dick. If I am not in a bleſſed Condition, the Devil 
is in it! (To Dorcas) Pray Madam, honour me with 
your Commands. (Bowirg) for I would willingly ſa- 
tisfy you all, if poſſible. 

Dorc. I am ſoon ſatisfied, Sir, and here willingly 
reſign any Claim I have to theſe good People; agree 
with them, as you can, Ha, ha, ha. 

Dick. Hold there, Madam ; ſuppoſe I ſhould not be 
willing to refign my Claim to you; 'tis no Bargain, 
as I take it, unleſs both Parties are agreed. 

Dorc. Do you hear his Impudence! Thraſh him 
into Manners, Laſſes. [ They beat him. 

Dick. A Truce, I beſeech you, Ladies, and I'll an- 
{wer you directly, in your Turns; I think yours is 
firſt, Mrs. Betty. | 

Betty. Yes, Mr. Richard, ſpeak on; you ſhall find 
me ready to hear Reaſon. 

Dick. Pray Heaven I may; why then, with Sor- 
row of Heart, I muſt acknowledge, that I did make 
my Addrefles to Mrs. Margery firſt, and of Courſe, you 
know, ſhe ought to have the firſt Night's Lodging. 


AIR XII. [ Lumps of Pudding, &c. 


Like Culprit dejeded, I my Sentence attend, 

And am loth to confeſs what I cannot defend ; 

Tet, were ye all kind, as I ſee you re all fair, 

T would not, of obtaining my Pardon, deſparr. 

Toward Fair Ones, with Charms ſo bewitchingly killing, 
Jo make all my Promiſes good, Jam willing. 

Come, then, chear me with Smiles, and no longer upbraid, 


If you give me but Time, all your Debts ſhall be paid. 
ET TO” Betty, 


. 
1 
= — 


ing, 


braid, 


d. 
Betty. 
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Betty. Oh you Villain! do you make Game of me? 
I'll tear you in Pieces. 

Marg. Not fo faſt, I'll protect him; he has ho- 
neſtly owned I am his Wife. 

Dick. (To Dorcas aſide) Do but ſecure my Eſcape 
from theſe Female Tigers, and III. give you Diver- 
ſion enough. She winks at him. 

Dick. As I begun with a Song, III end with one; 
and now, my too fond Loving Margerey, at tend 
your Fate, and, for the Future learn to know, that 
too much Fondneſs is a Fault. 


AIR XIII. | Come, let us all to the Wedding. 


At firſt, when the fair One is kind, 
Vith Raptures, we fly to her Arms; 

But her Fondneſs, ſhe quickly will find, 
Mill ſurfeit a Man of her Charms. 


Thus the Spaniel, at firſt, we careſs, 
Till the Puppy by Fondneſs is caught; 

Then harſhly his Kindneſs repreſs, _ 

And kick bim for Tricks we have taught. 


They both fall upon bim, Dorcas interpoſes. 


Dorc. Hands off, I ſay, till T have heard my Doom; 

1 have as good a Right as any of you. f 
Both. No Right at all, Mrs. Tawdry, and that we'll 
let you know. [bey „eri ke both. 
Dorc. Nay, then 'tis Time to call for Help, I don't 
underſtand Scratching and Fighting, ( ſhe calls, Mr. 
Cantwell, Mr. Cantwell, He enters laughing. 
Dorc. Tis not a laughing Matter, I aſſure you, 

they have ſcratched my Face. TR 
Dick, (Aſide) I wiſh they had ſcratched her Heart 
out; a miſchievous Carrion ! J find the Eftate is loft. 
[ Cantwell drives off the Girls and re-entefy. 


E 2 Cantwell, 
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Curt. Since I have forced your Enemies to retire, 
it is but reaſonable that I ſhould have ſome Ac- 
count of the Quarrel ; a Love-Squabble I ſuppoſe. 
Ah Dick, you young Fellows are good for nothing 
but to beat the Buſh 3 tis Men of ripper Years that 
catch the Hare. ; 


AIR XIV. [When fair Aurelia, &c 


Thu giddy Fops of Youth ſtill boaſt, 
As Women dreaded Ape; 
Jer will they find it to their Coſt, 
That Conſtancy they value moſt, 
And prize it in the Sage. 


What tho when powder d Beaus they meet, 
The fair Ones Glances caſt ? 
The Trees, in Spring, with Buds replete, 
IWe"ozwn, look fair, and freſh, and ſweet, 

. But tis the Fruit we taſte. 


Dick. I don't envy your Mirth, Sir, tho' I am ſen- 
ſible this Miſchief is of your contriving; all Stra- 
tagems in Love are fair, Every Dog has his Day, 
To-morrow may be mane. 
Cant. Nor does your mannerly Compariſon diſ- 
turb me, Sir; I go to Market with Money in m 
Hand, and am ſure of my Bargain; ſo let me adviſe 
vou, to take up with one of your forſaken Viragoe's, 
Ha, ha, ha. | 
Dick. I am glad to ſee you ſo merry, Sir; pray 
will you be ſo kind as to anſwer me one Queſtion, 
Are you married? | 
Cant. Prethee, my Love, ſatisfy his Curioſity, 
Ha, ha, ha. 
Dick. Confound them, how my Heart akes ; tis 
certainly 10, 


Dorc, 


. — T — — 
FRY 
* 


[ 29 |] 
Ire, Dorc. Not abſolutely married, but luſtily pro- 
Ac- miſed, Mr. Simper we intend to lead up a ſecond 
oſe. Couple, this very Night; after my Lady, you know, 
ung is Manners, Ha, ha, ha. 
that Cant, Are you ſatisfied, Sir. 

Dick. Yes, I valued Money for no other End, but 
to make her happy; and, fince ſhe has thought fit to 
make you her Choice, I ſhall never repine at loſing 
your Eſtate, Sir. | 

Dorc. (Aſide) There is ſomething more in the 
Wind than I know, but it ſhall coſt me a Fall, if T 
do not find it out. | * 

Cant. Why your Value is plainly to be ſeen, wit- 
neſs the Traniactions of this Morning, Ha, ha, ha. 

Dorc. Oh fie, Mr. Cantwell, do not be ſo ſevere; 
why a young gay Fellow may love three at a Time! 
and be very conſtant to all, Ha, ha, ha. | 

Dick. After the Uſage I have received from you, 
Mrs. Dorcas, it is ſcarce worth my while to juſti- 
fy myſelf; and yet I will do it, that hereafter, 
when your ancient Huſband treats you ill, as I 
know he will certainly do, in a Month after Mar- 
riage, you may learn to take it patiently, as a juſt 
Reward for my Sufferings, on your Account. 

Dorc, On my Account! How can that be; Did I 
ever give you Encouragement? 

Dick. I don't charge you with it, but that old 
Gentleman, this very Morning, ſettled half his 
Eſtate upon me, at preſent, and the Whole after his 

Deceaſe, in caſe I had Wit enough to gain you 
from him; and 1, like a Fool, depended on the lon 
Pathon you know I had entertained for you, al 

Pray fondly believed you would prefer my Youth, before 

tion, his Age. | 
Dorc. And, to prove your Sincerity, courted thoſe 
ſity, two Girls, Ha, ha, ha. 

; Dick. I have long known his Deſign upon you; 
tis | and, to blind my own, 1 fool'd a little with thaſs 

| filly Wenches; they took it in earneſt, and grew -1 
| fond, 
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one Buſs and then. (kiſſes ber) 


L 30 ] 


fond, that I knew not what to do. One brought a 


Ring, the other a half Guinea, and forced me to take 


ene Half; 1, who did not apprehend the real Mean- 


ing, to be rid of their Importunity, took it, and tho? 
 *tis now too late, I folemnly proteſt this is all the 


Promiſe of Marriage they ever had from me: S0 
Heaven bleſs you together; and I affure you, Sir, I 


will perform my Part of the Bargain; Her Children 


ſhall ſurely enjoy whatever I am or ſhall be worth; 
for, from this Moment, I bid Adieu to the fair Sex. 


AIR XV. | Deſpairing beſide a clear Stream. 


By Love and by Fortune betray'd, 
In Silence Ill mourn my hard Fate; 
Too long my Heart Paſſion has fway'd 
I bich, alas, I diſcoverd too late: 


So the Sailor, who often, in vain 
Has ventur d himſelf on the Seas, 
Retires in a Pet from the Main, 
To die of Deſpair, by Deprees. 


Cant. Faith, the poor Lad looks ſo much concern- 
ed that I almoſt pity him, and could part with any 


thing but you, to make him eaſy. | 
* | [ Exit Dick. 


Dorc. Never mind it, Sir, Sorrow will never ſtick 
to his Heart; but tis Time for us to go in, Sir 
Harry is expected every Moment, and we ought 
to conſider our young Lady's Caſe: A wiſhing Bride 


has twenty Things to ſay of her Lover, and expects 


I ſhould hearken to them. 
Cunt. That's well thought on, my Dear; beſides, it 


will give you an Opportunity to mention our Affair 
to her, whilſt I, in the mean Time, break it to m 
Maſter ; ſo, for the preſent, I muſt bid thee, Farewell, 


Dore. 


[ Exit Cantwell. 
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Dorc. Farewell Fool; ſince the Eſtate is ſettled, III Y 
t a not take an old Man, when J may have a young 
ke One, and fo be a Nurſe, inſted of a Mother; yet I will 
n- plague Dick to ſome Purpoſe, before I let him know 
0 my Mind. The greateſt Pleaſure in Life is to vex a 
e 


Man, when, one is {ure he loves One; and, alas, 
when, once a Woman is married, that Pleaſure is 
„1 loſt; for tho' it is poſſible, that a Man may love 


en his Wife, yet he then thinks it is her Duty to 
th; humour him; and, ſhould a Woman pretend to diſ- 
ex. pute, it renders both Part ies ridiculous; why if my 

old Lady were an ordinary Perſon, the very Boys 
. of the Pariſh would ride Scimington ! Her Example 


ſhall be a Warning to me; I will by good Humour 
and Prudence keep Peace at Home. 


AIR NMI. [If Phillis denies me Relief, &c. 


How brightly adorn d on the Stage, 
Do we ſee ev ry Tragedy- Queen ? 
Her Airs all the Audience engage, 
Tho ber Empire but laſts for a Sc. ue: 


So, while fingle, the Fair they admit, 
Der Hearts, like a Goddeſs to reign; 
But, if once ſhe to Marriape ſubmit, 
Then ſhe ſinls to a Woman a- gain. 


ern- 
any 


* 
{tic ; 
Sir Exit Dorcas, 
2 5 SCENE changes to Mrs. Squeeſall's Cloſet, 
pech Miſs and ſhe ſeem diſputixg. | 

Bloux. Dear Madam, don't teize me; is it not 
es, it i 


fair enough, that I obey your Commands, in marryin 
A al the Perſon you have thought fit to chuſe for me? Pray 
* a1 leave me at Liberty, to manage my own Family, 


twell. | * for 
Dore. ] 


1 & ,* 
N | 
* 
13 I | 
: 
* * ; 
. 
\ 
\ * 
* 1 * 
4 
.* . 
I'll 
iT 
| | 
EN. 10 1 
5 + 4 
© | $ 
= 
„ 
1 . 
- . 1 
# \ 
1 
; 4 
1 7 
ö 7 8 
1. 
4B 
* 28 
. 
EY : ' 
At 1 > 
23, 
ey t 
= 
_ HF 
IF} 
= 0 IH 'T; 
| : 
: 
| 
7 : 
5 j + 
* 
TS. 
. C 
| = 
BWV : 
i Hy 5 
1 3 


. 
I \ —— 
a — — — — 7 2 — 
an e044 — — — A — —— . I — ——— 
bY 8 wi — — — — — 
" 
= 
C Tiꝓᷣ . . . , Sr * 
* 


—— — — — — — —— — — 
F m Ü— . ],. A i, Lo 


121 


for the Future; when IT am a Wife, indeed, I ſhall 


expect to throw off my Leading-ſtrings. 


M. Sguee ſ. If you don't leave off your Impudence, 
Sir Harry will have a fine Time on't; but, ſince you 
are too wiſe to be inſtructed by me, Tl take care to 
put him in a proper Method of ruling you. 

Blouz. That would be a very friendly 
a Mother, and can't fail of giving the young Gen- 
tleman a juſt Idea of your Goodneſs, Madam. 

M. Sgueeſ. No Matter for that, you ſhall find, to 
your Coſt, that Women were born to live in con- 
tinual Subjection, firſt to their Parents, and, all their 
Lives after, to their Huſbands, Huſſy. 

Blouz. If that be the Caſe, I have been mightily 
miſtaken in my Notions of Matrimony, I vow I 
always thought, it was the Wife's Buſineſs to 
command, and the Huſband's to obey. 

M. Squeeſ. Fine Doctrine truly! Pray what could 
put ſuch a ridiculous Notion in your Head? 

Bloux. Example, Madam. I am ſure it is, and al- 
ways has been the Faſhion in our Houſe; and it 
would be a Fault in me, 1f I ſhould not endeavour to 
tread in your Steps. In ſhort, my Father does his 
Duty with great Patience, and I'll make Sir Harry 
know, that I am my Mother's Daughter; I won't diſ- 
grace my Breeding, by giving up my Prerogative. 


AIR XVI. [Man in Imagination, &c. 


Tranſcendency in Spirit, 
| By Nature I inherit; TE 
Whence formed aloft to ſoar, 
I teach bim to obey: © 


Thus Eagles highly flying, 
Il hales ftormy Waves defying, 
Fierce Lions, by their Roar, 
Aiſert deſpotic Sway. 2 


8 
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M. Squeeſ. Thou art a wicked Girl; and yet! 


cannot find in my Heart to be angry with thee. 
What I ſaid was with Deſign to try thy Temper, 


and, fince I find thou haſt a becoming Spirit, if you 
punctually obſerve the Rules I ſhall ſet you, III 


engage you ſhall be able to govern your Huſband, 


without Controul. Alas, Child, when I was married 
to thy Father, I was a young unexperienc'd Thing 
like thee I fancy'd, that Honey Moon would laſt for 
ever, that my Commands would be obey'd, with as 
much Submiiſion, as they had been, during the Time 
of Courtſhip, and, in ſhort, that an angry Look of 


mine would make Mr, Sgueeſall tremble ; but I ſoon 


found my Miſtake. My Humble Slave turn'd an 
abſolute Tyrant, Tears and Reproaches only increaſ- 
ed his ill Humour; this provoked me to downright - 
Scolding, but that ſucceeded yet worſe. He flatly told 
me, that, ſince he could have no Pleaſure, at Home, 
he would find ſome Abroad; and, to make good his 


Word, in a very ſhort Time, I had the Mortification 


to hear, that he had corrupted two cr three of his 
Tenants Daughters. 

Blouz. I proteſt, Madam, you ſurprize me; I 
thought my Father hated the very Name of a Strum- 
pet, and ſhould never have imagined, that he durſt 
have treated you after ſo barbarous a Manner. 

M. Squeef. It is all too true, my Dear; nor would 
I thus expoſe my Spouſe's Failing, if it were not 
for your Benefit; tho' I hope Sir Harry will never 
give you Occaſion to exerciſe your Patience, yet 
my Inſtructions may be of Uſe. 

Bloux. Without Doubt they will, Madam; I have 
not the Vanity to expect better Uſage than you 
have met with, and am too dutiful to think Sir 
Harry an Honeſter Man than my Father. I beg, 
Madam, you would proceed, for I long to hear how 
you brought about fo great a Change. for I do not 
remember, in all my. Life, till this very Morning, 
that I ever heard my Father difpute your Will m 

F 


any Thing, M. Squeef. 
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M. Squeeſ. You were very young, when theſe Af. 
fairs happened; tho”, to deal plainly, your Father is 
far from a Saint yet, he loves a Wench in a Corner; 
the Formal Widow Saunter can do ſomething elle, 
as well as faſt and pray, Child, Ha, ha, ha. 

Blouz. What, your particular Friend, Madam! How 
can you bear the Sight of her, if you think her 
guilty of ſuch a Crime? 

M. Squeeſ. The Friendſhips of this World are much 
of a Picce, Child, a weer Name, a Cloke to cover 
deep Deſigns. Whoever profeſſes more than a com- 
mon Friendſhip for you, from that Moment ſuſpect, 
if it be a Man, his Plot is againſt your Honour, if a 
Woman, both the Heart and Purſe of your Hut- 
band are in Danger. 

Blouz. If this 1s the Caſe, 'tis unſafe to converſe 
with-any Body. 

AM. Squeeſ. You miſtake, Converſation in general 
is, if well choſen, both pleaſant and neceſſary; 
T only warned you againſt particular Friendſhips, 
none can betray, who are not truſted. 

Blouz. And yet, Madam, pardon me, when I ſay, 
in all Appearance, the Vidow ſeems to ſhare your 


Bofom-Secrets. 
M. Squeeſ. This verifies what I have ſaid ; that 


Defign, on both Sides, firſt created the Friendſhip, 


which ſeems to be betwixt us, is plain. | 

Bloux. Iam at a Loſs to gueſs, Madam, what 
Intereſt you could have, in pretending a Friendſhip 
for your Huſhand's Miſtreſs. 

N. Squeeſ. The better to explain it to you, T'll 
return to the Thread of my Story: When I found 
Prayers, Tears, and Railing to no Purpoſe, I took a 
Reſolution to match him, tho' not in his own Way. 
Ill Uſage ſoon wore oft. the Fondneſs I had for 
him; and, when One no longer loves, Wiſdom pre- 
vails. I ſought no Revenge, but conſidered my own 
Interſt, and that of my Family; ſince he would have 
Miſtreſſes, it was my Buſineſs to take Care of the 
Purſe, 


_ 


| Purſe, that they might not ſquander his Subſtance. 


In order to gain this great Point, I left off all Com- 
plaints; ill Humours vaniſhed. I found Diilmula- 
tion of great Uſe; he grew more civil, and, to keep 
me in this Temper, made me abſolute Miſtreſs of 
every Thing but his Perſon. As foon as I heard he 
had a new female Favuorite, I made it my Buſineſs, 
to get acquainted with her, and treated her with the 
greateſt Civility; this ſingular Behaviour of mine 
gave your Father very favourable Ideas of me, and 
never failed to ruin my Rivals; yet, for ſome Years, 
the Love of Variety overcame all the Reſolutions 
he had made, to reward my Patience with Fidelity, 
each new Face prevail'd, Tis true, by my prudent 
Management, their Reign was very ſhort, 'cill this 
Widow with matchleſs Cunning found the Way to 
fix him. Thus, Child, you have the true Reaſon of my 
pretended Friendſhip for her; ſhe is rich, and paſt 
having Children, ſo, of Conſequence, can do no 
great Damage to my Family. 

Bloux. I am amazed at your Patience, Madam. 
Why the filthy canting Creature's old, and as ugly 
as the Devil; her Skin looks like a Piece of Parch- 
ment ſhrivelld, by holding too near the Fire, Well, I 
dare anſwer my Papa need never fear a Rival; in 


my Opinion ſhe is fitter to create Horror than Love. 


M. Squeeſ. An ugly Woman, my Dear, is more 
dangerous than a Beauty; we have many Examples 
of that Kind, your Father's Fancy 1s not ſingular. 
The Young and Fair depend too much on their own 
Charms, Vanity and Folly prevent their mak- 
ing any deep Impreilion on the Hearts of their 
Lovers, while the Homely conſcious of their Defe&s. 
make it their Buſineſs to be agreeable: Thus, Wit 
and continual good Humour are the Baits they lay 
for Hearts, The Men they aim at, by frequent Con- 
verſation, inſenſibly begin, at firſt, to like their 
Company, till by Degrees they are caught in the 
Trap, and fall in Love, beyond the Power of Time. 

2 to 


to cure; from hence I would have you learn, that 
Uglineſs is no Security, and that it is not impoſſible 


for a Beauty of Fifteen to be rival'd by her Grand- 


mother. 
AIR XVIII. [ See, ſee, my Seraphina comes, &c. 


Tis not the Bloom of Beauty bright, 
A Brow, a Cheek, an Eye, 
Can give a Lover long Delight, 
Or make him ever ſigb. 


With nameleſs Power, with ſecret Art, 
Do ſtudied Wantons lure; 
Tho flow, yet deep, they ftrike the Heart, 
Beyond the Reach of Cure. 
| 


Blouz. I humbly thank you for this Goodneſs, 
Madam, and ſhall carefully obſerve whatever 
Rules you are pleas'd to preſcribe; tho' I own Matri- 
mony, ſet in this Light, ſeems no very deſirable 
Thing. | | 

M. Squeeſ. Fortune I hope will prove kinder to 
you: However, the faireſt Part of the Proſpect lies 
now to your View. Be gay, my Dear, enjoy the pre- 
ſent Happineſs, tis a Folly to be uncaſy for what 
may never happen; I hear a great Noiſe in the Yard, 
let us go down, Sir Harry 1s approaching. | 
| [ Exeunt Mad. Squeeſall and Miſs, 


SCENE changes to Farmer Driver's Hall, he 
and bis Wife ſitting. 


F. Driv. Pox on your Fool's Head, what Buſineſs 
could our Wench have at this Wedding? Are theſe 
Times to throw away Money in? 

D. Driv. Prithee, Gaffer, be ane, 
there 8 


——̃ ̃ — — — 
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there's Betty Harrow as fine as a May Lady, and 
would'ſt thou have our poor Girl a gone in her old 
Clothes? Beſides, at ſuch a Time, it ſhows our Re- 
ſpect to the Squire. 

FE. Drib. I believe the Woman's mad, what Re- 
ſpe& do I owe the Squire, I pay him his Rent don't 
I? But that Madge muſt have new Rigging, becauſe 
his Daughter is to be married, 1s a Piece of Manners 
I don't underſtand; you'll never reſt, til] the Wench 
is ruin'd, I have a huge Mind to cudgel your Jacket, 
I can tell you that. | 

D. Driv. Ah Tim! you'll alter your Mind, when 
you ſee how handſome the Laſs looks; why ſhe's 
quite another Creature, Mun; avads and no Diſparage- 
ment, I aſſure you, for Red and White, ſhe outdoes 
Miſs Blouzella, nay, and ſeems full as ſhapely, 

T. Driv. There thou halt hit the Nail, Ha, ha, ha. 
Shaply quotha! our bald-faced Cow has a better 
Shape than e'er a one of them. 

D. Driv. Make as free as you will with your own 
Daughter; but learn Manners to your Betters, as 
the Saying is, Gaffer. 

T. Driv. My Betters are obliged to me, not I to them; 
my hard Labour maintains their Pride and Finery. 

D. Driv. You farm their Lands, and 'tis but fit 
you ſhould pay them, Tim. 

I. Driv. 1 could find a Way to live, without farm- 
ing their Lands, Gammer; but if I, and ſuch as J. 
ſhould leave their Farms empty, they would ſoon 
become, but a Sort of decayed Gentry ; and thoſe are 


the moſt helpleis pocr Wretches, upon the Face of the 
Earth. 


AIR ARA. [The Abbot of Canterbury, &c. 


Tho' Folks, from their Titles, may ſtrut and look great, 
Tet what is a Title, without an Efiate? 


Iis Money, tis Money, that gives a Man Place, 
And will purchaſe him all things — unleſs it be Grace. 
| Derry Down, Down. 
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Tf the Wealth of bis Worſhip were Safe in my Purſe, 
The Re j pect of a Squire would follow of Conrſe ; 

By Servants and Tradeſmen I'd then be obey'd, 

For, full low will they bow, if they're ſure to be paid. 


Derry Down, Down. 


| 

D. Driv. Well, for all you can ſay, I am ſure *tis 
the beſt Way to be civil, as long as they have the 
Staff in their own Hands; and, I'll warrant you, 
Madam will take it ſo kindly, that we have dreſſed 
our Margery out fo vine, to grace the Marriage, that 
ſhe will make it doubly up to us another Way. 

I. Driv. Yes, no Doub't on't ; don't you know, you 
old Fool, that, when the Landlord's Daughter is mar- 
ried off, the Tenants pay the Portion; at the next 
Renewal of the Leaſes, we ſhall find it to our Sor- 
row, remember ours han't two Years to come. 


AIR XX. | Which no Body can deny, &c. 


Tn Folks who are poor, tho' a Lye be a Sin, 

Tet the Great never /cruple with it to begin, 

F they think it will draw a poor Rogue to their Gan. 
Which no Body can deny. 


They'll ſmile and look pleas'd on a pitiful Clown, 

Tf the-Pooby bas got bnt a Vote in his Town, 

And, when be has voted, that Friendſhip diſown. 
Which no Body can deny. 


D. Driv. Come, I hope it will be better than you 
think for: However let us put a good Face o'th' Mat- 
ter, and go to the Wedding, ſince we are invited. They 
ſay Sir Harry is come, look yonder comes Neigh- 
bour Harrow and his Wiſe; to fetch us, don't ſhew 
yourſelf croſs before them, they are cunning Folks, 
and may make a Story of it to his Worſhip, 


Euter 


WN. 


tis 
the 
ou, 
led 
hat 


ou 
ar- 
ext 
or- 


eny. 


CHT———————— 


. - 
— 


9 
Enter Humphry Harrow and his Wife. 


D. Driv. So, Neighbours, I am glad to ſee you; 
what, I ſuppoſe the Bridgroom is come; ye ſee we are 
ready to go with you, but a Cup of Nappy Ale will 


do us no Harm. ; [ Takes up a Fug. 
H. Harr. I bring News, Neighbours, that I fancy 
will ſpoil our Drinking. | S79bs. 


I. Driv. That Sigh icares me; ſpeak out, and let 
us know the Matter ; no new Taxes I hope! 

H. Harr. New Taxes quotha! no, but a Couple of new 
Baſtards I ſuſpect, as yet unborn ; in ſhort, both our 
Daughters have been fighting with Qorcas, about 
Richard Sly, *till all their new Rigging is torn off 
their Backs; they both claim him for their Huſband, 
ſo you may gueſs how Matters ſtand. 

J. Driv. (Striking his Wife) I told thee, thou 
Bawd to thy own Fleſh and Blood, what Pride and 
Dreſſing vine would come to; get out of my Way, 
or I will butcher thee with my own Hands. Oh I 
ſhall go mad! Where 1s the young Whore? 

D. Harr. Why 'tis a ſtrange thing Numps, that you 
will put People in ſuch a Fright! There is nothing 
in it, Neighbours, only the Fellow courted them 
both, unknown to one another, and promiſed Mar- 
riage to both, and, like a Rogue as he is, courted Dor- 
cas at the ſame Time, and proved falſe to them all; 


but, as for the Girls, I aſſure you, to my Knowledge, 


they are as good Maids as they were born; ſo pray 
be eaſy, Cloths may be ſoon mended, and, ſince 
there 1s no crack'd Maidenheads, let us furgive the 
reſt; and make no Words for Credit-ſike. 

I. Driv. Wauns, I wiſh you were far enough, 
Humphry, why did'ſt fright me ſo? I thanght the 
Wenches had been both big with Baſtard , but, ſince 
'tis no worſe, get away, good Women, and put their 
Rigging in Order, for Iam reſolved my Landlord 
ſhall not ſave his Victuals; make what Haſte you can, 
my Neighbour and J, will' juſt drink a Mug, and 
away to the Wedding, [ Ereunt the Womey. 
x: There 
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H. Harr. There is no Harm in the Matter, as yet, 

but tis good to be careful for the Future; but, as 
you ſay we won't fail, at the Feaſt, for I know both 
the Squire and Madam will wiſh us all choke; and, 
for that very Reaſon, I have kept myſelf faſting 
all Day, that I may be able to cram heartily. 
I. Driv. You are in the right, for they ſay there 
is brave Dainties provided; and, to tell you the 
Truth, I ne'er broke my Faſt in his Houſe, ſince I 
rented his Land. 

H. Harr. Nor I neither; in Troth, One might as 
ſoon break One's Neck as One's Faſt there, except 
upon this Occaſion, and I am reſolved to ſtuff as long 
as my Guts will hold: $0 let's in and taſte thy Stingo, 
before we go; and then, for Fn/tice Squeeſall, before 
George he is rightly named; but, according to the 
old Saying, There is nothing like a Miſer's Feaſt, 


AIR XXI [Of all the fooliſh Things we do, c. 


Since Life we cannot lengthen a Span, 
And the Time that is paſt is no more, 
Let's make the moſt of our Moments we can, 

Aud truſt unto Heaven for our Store. 


This Pitcher — does more, to eaſe Care, [ Drinks. 
T han a T houſand fine Rules of the I. iſe; 

In the Pleaſures of Drinking, when enter'd you are, 
Tou'll all their dull Notions diſpiſe. | 


The End of the Second ACT, 
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ACT the THIRP. 
SCENE Juſtice Squeeſall's Seat, 
Enter Squeeſall and Tackum, 


Tack. T Have done my Duty, Sir; and, if your 
Worſhip will not be adviſed, it is not 


aw 
- 
* 


my Fault; I have given you a full Information. 
Sgueeſ. What Inſolence is this — Inform me, am [ 
a Perſon that wants to be informed? I tell you, ſaucy 
Prieſt, I know every Thing; not only what relates 
to my own Houſe, but the moſt minute Affairs 
that paſs, from this Place to the farther End of the 
World. | RH 4 
Tack. With humble Submiſſion to your Worſhip's 
ſupernatural Judgment, I ſuppoſe you have been 
ſo much taken up lately with Matters of great Con- 
ſequence, that you have not had Time to examine 
the Heart and Actions of Mr. Cantwell; or elſe, to 
my certain Knowledge, you would, before this Time, 
have ſtrip'd him of his unrighteous Gain, and turn'd 
him out of your Service. Why, Sir, he has made Beg- 
gars of half the Pariſh! — 
Sgueeſ. Well, Sir, and what then? What would 
your Wiſdom infer from thence? * 
Tack. Juſt what you pleaſe, Sir; I ſhall ſay no 
more. 1 
Szueeſ. Tis impoſſible that you ſhould have receiv» 
ed your Education at Saint Omers, and not know, 


that the only Way, to keep Tenants in Subjection, 


3s to Keep them Poor; I tell you, Man, they ou 4 
8 Sine, 
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drained, to the laſt Farthing, before they will learn 
their Duty to Superiors; for, if once they are ſuffered 
to grow rich, they'll, have the Impudence to talk 
of Meum and Tunm ; perhaps, take it in their Heads, 
that they are wronged, and ſo go to Law with their 
Landlords. | 

Tack. Really, Sir, as Mr. Cantwell has managed 
the Matter, there is no great Danger of ſuch a Pro- 
ceeding from yours; they are much more in Danger 
of ſtarving, than going to Law. 

Squnee/. I am glad to hear it, with all my Heart. 
Oh the dear cunning Rogue! yet to convince you, 
Mr. Tackum, that I have a tender Spirit, I aſſure 
you, when he has brought them, as low as I can with, 

promiſe you, they ſhall not want Food nor neceſ- 
ſary Raiment. I'll keep Granaries and Ware- 
Houſes, on Purpoſe to ſupply them, provided they 
work hard, and don't grumble ; but really 'tis a ſad 
Thing, to fee a Farmer keep his Wife and Daugh- 
ters as fine as I can my own. It muſt and ſhall be 
mended, Pride is a great Sin in People of a lower 
Rank; I'll do my Endeavour to bring them to Re- 
pentance. 


AIR XXII. [Dame of Honour, c. 


Court Vices in a Mob 1 hate, 
As leading to the Devil; 

Their Spirits therefore to abate, 
Td ſeize the Root of Evil. 


Their Gold, if once I could it have, 
I promiſe, on my Honcur, 

Of all that Cletuns could juſtly crave, 
T'd be the gracious Denor. 


My 
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My Ttnants ſhould on me attend, 
My Wiſe dirett their Spouſes ; 
At Night, them to my Barns [I'd ſend, 
To ſave the Charge of Houſes. 


They from my Table, ſhould be fed, 
To do them greater Honour, 


In boneft home-ſpun Garments clad, 
T he Lib y of the Manor. 


Tack. I proteſt, Sir, you need not proceed one 

Step farther, if the Good of their Souls is all you 
aim at; for, to my Knowledge, there is not one Per- 
ſon, who does not heartliy repent, that ever you 
came to be Lord of the Manor, [ Aſide. 
_ Squeeſ. Tis a good Hearing, and a Sign you have 
taken much Pains amongſt them ; but pray remem- 
ber, that I will not have my Tenants perverted to 
Popery. 
Tack. There 1s no Danger, Sir, of my attempting 
ſuch a Thing; for, to deal plainly with your Wor- 
ſhip, I was juſt upon the Point of being converted 
from it myſelf, — But 

Squee/. But! — but what, Sir? Why ſhould there 
be a But to ſo pious an Intention. 

Jack. Don't be angry, Sir, and I will explain my 
Meaning freely. 

Squee/. Pray do, I promiſe to hear you patiently. 

Tack, Why then, Sir, I was juſt coming, as I met 
you, to beg your Permiſſion, that I might make a 
publick Recantation of the Errors of the Church of 
Rome, as likewiſe your Protection againſt my 
Lady's Anger, for ſo doing; and, to convince your 
Worſhip of the Sincerity of my Intention, I am 
willing to marry Mrs. Watchem. 

Squee /. Well ſaid, Man, do you perform your 
Part, and leave the reſt to 5 you ſhall not want 

2 En- 


Nan 


Encouragement, The beſt Parſonage in my Gift 
mall be yours; but let me adviſe yon, for the Future, 
never to talk diſreſpectfully of Mr. Cantwell. To 
find Fault with him is an Aflront to me, for he does 
nothing, without my Conſent. 

Tack. Iwill take Care to offend no mote, Sir. Your 
Goodneſs will pardon my Ignorancez I did not 
know, that you allowed him to convert all the 
Money he ſqueeſed out of your Tenants to his own 
Uſe, Sir. [ Bowing. 

Sguee /. All the Money! — No, no, I am not ſuch a 
Foo], Doctor ; but *tis convenient that he ſhould take 
all the Scandal, and ſome Profit muſt be allowed 
to a Man, who ventures both Soul and Body, for 
my fake — Ha, ha, ha, you look as if you were 
frighten'd. The Company are all met, and I muſt 
wait on Sir Harry — Some other Time I'll inſtruct 
you more fully in this Matter, which ſeems to fur- 
priſe you ſo much; get ready, and follow me. 


| [ Exit Squeeſall. 
Tackum ſolus. 


Tack. Well, the World may ſay what they pleaſe; | 


but I am fully convinced, that there is more Iniqui- 
ty in the Hearts of this plodding Juſtice and his 
grinning Clark, than in a whole College of Feſuits. 
They both look like Fools ; but, if the Devil wants 
finithed Knaves, he may come to our Houſe, and 
find them. However, tis my Buſineſs to be ſilent, 
get my Wife, and the Benefice, leave this 
hopeful Familly civilly, and endeavour to amend 
my own Life, forthe Future; I thought myſelf too 
bad, in all Conſcience; but the Wickedneſs of theſe 
People has, I hope, brought me to Repentance, as 
his Worſhip ſaid by his Tenants, 


AIR 


AIR 
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An XXIII [Chevy Chace, S. 


As Folks, whom Liquor did beguile, 
Have learn'd their Faults to know, 
. By ſeeing Tricks of Drunkards vile, 
n bo could not ſtand, nor go; 


Eobn ſo. the Crimes, are practis d here, 
Have made my Heart relent ; 

My conſcious Boſom burns with Fear, 
J from my Soul, repent. 


As the Song ends, enter Dick Simper and Dorcas, 


Dick. We have been hunting all over the Houſe 
for you; Sir. 4 
Jack. And, pray Mr. Richard, now you have found 
me, what is the mighty Buſineſs? oY 
Dick. Only a Caſt of your Office, Sir, to tack 
Dorcas and I together; it it be not done this Minute, 
Mr. Cantwell will find out the Secret, and ruin 


us for ever. 


Tack. I ſhould be ſorry for that; but methinks, 
young Woman, you ſhould let your Lady be ſerved 
rſt, 
Dorc. Why ſo, Sir? Suppoſe they ſhould Rand 
upon Ceremonies, a Twelvemonth Lun muſt I 
wait? You may as well require me to faſt, when- 
ever my Miſtreſs has no Appetite. 
Tack. Well, well, ſince you are in ſo much Haſte, 
III do the Buſineſs; but I always thought you were 
promiſed to Mr. Cantwell himſelf ; new, if he ſhould 


2 a prior Engagement, the Marriage will not be 
awful, Child. 8 


Dorc. We muſt look to that, you can come to no 
Damage. 


Dick. It is but Manners tho', my Dear, to let the 
| Doctor 
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Doctor into the Secret; I am ſure he will not 
diſcover it. 

Tack. Not I, you may be certain, till you deſire 
it yourſelves. 

Dick. Why then, in ſhort, you muſt know, Sir, 
Mr. Cantwell and I made a private Agreement: We 
were to try all the Art we had, to gain this Gentle- 
woman — (Boing. ) and, having a profound Opinion 
of his own Cunning, he ſettled half his Eſtate upon 
me at prefent, and the reſt at his Death, provided 
I was able to outwit him in this Affair. Many bit- 
ter Tricks he has play'd me; but at laſt, as you ſee, 
we are come to a good Underſtanding ; there is no- 
thing now wanting to make us happy, but the 
finiſhing Stroke, which muſt be performed by you, 
Sir, [ Bowing again. 

Tack. Ha, ha, ha, now I perceive you have good 
Reaſon to be in Haſte; follow me, and I'll make 
you one, in a Trice, I always hated the old Rogue, 
and am heartily glad of this Opportunity, to be 
reveng'd of him. 

Dorc. I am in great Hopes, Sir, that the Loſs of his 
Miſtreſs, and Parting with ſo much Money, will 
break his Heart; the Day of his Death will be a 
Jubilee, to the Pariſh, » 


AIR XXIV. [Diogenes ſurly and proud, &c. 


If Farmers, who Poultry maintain, 
Find Reynard their Out-yaras infeſt, 

When they ſee the fly Vermin lie ſlain, 
Rejoice at the Fate of the Beaſt ; 


So, were our Volpone but once dead, 
What Foy would be ſeen in the Town? 


Each Tenant his T able would ſpread, 
And bis Holy-Day Clothes would * on. 
; xIt 
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Exit Tackum; Dick and Dorcas follow bim. 
As they go ont, enter Sir Harry and Mr. Atall. 


Atall. Ha, ha, ha. Faith, Sir Harry, you look as grave, 
as if you had been married this ſeven Years, nor can 
I juſtly blame you, for, to ſay Truth, in the two or 
three Hours which we have been here, I have. obs 
ſerved ſo many Oddities in this Worſhipful Family, 
that, for my own Part, I would go to Lapland for a 
Wife, rather than have taken one from hence; yet 
the Girl is really ſo agreeable, that I dare ſay, when 
you get her to your own Houſe, ſhe will prove a 
good Wife, But, if I ſhould be miſtaken, Money, 
you know, will hide a Multitude of Faults; I ſuppoſe 
you'll be coupled To-night, and let me beg you 
would carry her off To-morrow, for if I continue a 
Week in this Place, I ſhall certainly run m ad 

Sir. Harry. T am (as you ſay) a little thoughtful, 
but my Reaſons are very different from yours. I like 
my intended Spouſe extremely, ſhe has a great 
Share of Wit and good Humour, nay, ſhe deals, tothe 
Full, as freely as yourſelf, with the Failings of her 
Family; but, as Iam not to wed the Father and 
Mother, you know, their Humours rather give me 
Diverſion, than Concern. The Money will be paid 
down; the Lady is my own, and 'tis Ten to One we 
may never ſee them any more, after this Parting. 

Atall. What is it then can make you ſteal from 
the Company, and put on your ſerious Looks? 

Sir. Harry, Why the malicious young Baggage 
has injoined me a whole Month's Penance. | 

Atall. Penance, what do you mean, will ſhe 
not be married To- night? 

Sir. Hurry. Yes, yes; but ſhe has made me promiſe 


not to carry her from hence this Month. 


Atall. Her being ſo fond of Home is no good Sign, 


what Reaſon does the give for it? 


Sir, Harry. 
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Fr. Harry. A very pious one; ſhe ſays, her Father 
and Mother, notwithſtanding the preſent Appear- 
ance of Plenty, are ſo very covetous, that, if we tay, 
and force them to keep Open-houſe a Month, they'll 
certainly die of Grief, before the End on't; that's 


all, Sir. ö 


tali. Ha, ha ha. 1 love ber dearly for that 
Speech; I told you ſhe was no kin to their Souls, 
and her Beauty would —_ me to believe, ſhe was 


us little allied to their Bodies. | | 


Sir. Harry. Sure you would not have my Wife be 


* 


a Baſtard! Ha, ha, ha. a 


Atall. No; but tis a Pity we cannot chuſe our 


Parents. 


AIR N { Sally in our Alley, &c. 


F nos Parts, with Beauty bright, 
In Youth or Maid are blended, 
Let us enjoy the dear Delight, 
Nor ask, whence tis deſcended? 


The Tulip gay, Carnation ſewer, 
From Bed of warm Dung flouriſh ; 
And Gold, tho with ſuch Charms replete, 
Doth barren Earth beſt nouriſh. 


Sir. Harry. Fie fie, Atall, don't throw away thy 
Wit, in this Place; I dare ſay it will never be under- 
ſtood; you may as well ſing Pſalms to a Horſe, as 
talk common Senſe to any of my new Relations. If 
1 muſt make Songs here, let them gingle Money, 
oney will be the beſt Chorus; at leaſt my Wife 
tells me ſo. $57 | 
Atall. Prethee Harry, laugh out; I know it muſt he 


a horrid Pain to kcep from it fo long, Experience 


©” 


tells me fo; I had like ts have died at your firſt Re- 
oeption, eſpecially when you ſaluted that moving 


Quag- 
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Quagmire, with due Reſpect be it ſpoken; I mean 
your Mother-in-Law, that is to be; I own ſhe re- 
ceived you very kindly; but when, according, as 
I ſuppoſe, to this Country Cuſtom, ſhe embraced 
you in her Arms, I trembled till I ſaw you looſe a- 

ain. 

Sir. Harry. Why ſo? Thou unaccountable comical 
Creature ! Ha, ha, ha. 

Atall. Becauſe I have often heard, that a ſhe 
Bear will break all one's Bones at Once, when they 
grow too loving. 

Sir, Harry. Come, Since you are in the Humour, 
vent your Spleen, and draw his Worſhip's Picture; 
not forgetting the reft of the Family, which we have 
ſeen. Ha, ha, ha. 

Atall. Why, his Worſhip moves like a Figure 
made in Wax; his Eyes reſemble thoſe of a dead 
Calf, as it hangs dangling over a Butcher's Shoul- 
der. As to his Senſe, I am no Judge; I did not hear 
him ſpeak a ſingle Word; I fancy, he takes Forma- 
lity and Silence, for the certain Marks of Wiſdom. 

Sir. Harry. Pray, proceed, you draw to Admira- 
tion! | 

Atall. Proceed to what? The Domeſticks ſeem to 
mimick the lovely Airs of their Maſter and Miſtreſs , 
in ſhort, I have not ſeen one Creature in the Houſe, 
that looks to be of human Speces, except your Spouſe. 
But no more at preſent, ſee where ſhe comes; Faith, 
and a very pretty Girl with her, I ſhall be ſtrong- 
iy tempted to try what Metal ſhe's made of, 


" Enter Blouzella and Dorcas. 


Blouz. I was afraid you were not well, Sir Har- 
y; or did you leave the Company, becauſe you 
found me not ſo agreeable as your Imagination had 
tormed me? Deal ſincerely, and be atlured, what- 
ever your Wiſhes are, I will endeavour to make you 


eaſy 


eafy, without conſulting my own Inclination. 
[ Sighs, 

Sir. Harry. Sure you never conſult your Glaſs, 
Madam! If you had, that would have convinced 
you, that tis impoſſible to ſee you, and not fall a 
Victim to your Charms; but, as we are deſtined to 
paſs our Lives together, prethee, my Dear, don't ex- 
pect Compliments, they are Trifles, Child, fram- 
ed to deceive; let us build upon a nobler Baſis, 
Sincerity; believe me, when I aſſure you, I have 
not any With but you, and will make it my Study 
to deſerve your Love. 

Blonz. I will believe you, — becauſe I wiſh it 
may be ſo; is not that a good Reaſon, Sir Harry? 
(Smiling) But tell me, Are you reſolved to ſtay here 
a Month, as I deſired? 

Dorc. Heaven forbid, Madam, that the Gentle 
man ſhould comply with ſuch an unreaſonable Re- 


queſt. 


Atall, Pray tell us, why you think it ſo unrea- 


fonable, pretty One? 

Dorc. Becauſe, to my Knowledge, in half that 
Time, as my Maſter muſt be obliged to keep Open- 
Houſe, the Tables will be filled both with Fleſh 
and Fowl that die a natural Death. That's one Rea» 
fon, Ha, ha, ha. . 

Atall. The Devil take your one Reaſon; I ſhall be 
ſtarved. Pox on me if I touch'a Bit of any thing, 
but Bread or Fiſh, that I fee alive, while I continue 
in the Houſe, for fear it ſhould be the preſent Caſe. 
You wicked Thing, you have made me confounded 
fick. 

Dorc. J hope not, Sir; I ſaw you eat very heartily 
juſt now. of Ham and Chickens, they ſeemed to 
agree with you very well; and yet Ill take my 
Oath, the Hog died in a Ditch; and Sir Harry ſtayed 
ſo long, that the Chickens were forced to be heated 
over again. Ha, ha, ha. (They all laugh) Tis the 
Faſhion of our Houle ; when you are at Rome, you 


mult 
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muſt do as they do at Rome; ſo the Proverb ſays, 
Sir. 


AIR XVI. [The Iriſh Trot, &c. 


The being ſo nice 
Is a Felt and a Vice, 
And your Folly, inſtead of your Breeding, it ſhews, Sir; 
For ſure you might truft 
To this Proverb ſo j uſt, 
What the Eye never ſees, that the Heart never rues, Sir. 


Blouz. Pray do'nt regard what ſhe ſays, Sir; I aſ. 
ſure you there is no Truth in't; ſhe is a ſtrange 
mad Girl, you ſhould not make her ſo familiar. 

Dorc. Dear, Madam, excuſe me, your Ladyſhip 
has not an Opportunity to ſee what they do; but I 
wiſh I may die a Maid (and that's a dreadful 
Curſe) if I have not told the plain Truth. 

Sir. Harry. Let them ſay what they pleaſe, my 
Dear, they are well match'd, while we conſult on 
Things of greater Conſequence. 

[ They retire to the Side of the Stage. 

Atall. Don't you think I'Il be even with you, 
Miſtreſs Pert ? | 

Dorc. I'm not apt to be afraid, Sir. 

Atall. I'll try that preſently: Dare you truſt 
yourſelf with me alone, ſoon as this happy Pair are 
wedded and bedded? 

Dorc. Pm ſorry I ſhould be forc'd to deny your 
firſt Requeſt, Sir; but, as it happens, I ſhall be en- 
gaged iu earneſt Buſineſs, much about that Time. 


Enter Squeeſall, his Wife, and Company. 


M. Squeeſ. Did I not tell you, Love, the young 
Folks were got together? (To them) Come, co_ 
1 the 
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the Parſon waits to ſay Grace; you'll have Time 
envugh to talk afterwards. : 


Sir Harry bows, and leads out Miſs, all follow but 
Dorcas. Enters Mrs. Watchum, 


Watch. Hey-day! How comes it, that you ſtand 
here, when all the People, for three or four Pariſh- 
es round, are crowded into the Chapel, to ſee Miſs 
married? When all's done, in my Mind, *tis a ve- 
ry melancholy Sight; I could not forbear Weeping, 
as I ſaw her paſs by, 

Dorc. Do you call a Wedding a melancholy 
Sight? On my Conſcience, you talk as if you had 
Juit ſeen a Criminal going to Execution ! Sure your 
Brain is turned, or you wept, becauſe you were a- 
fraid it would never be your own Caſe; for, as 


Dick ſays by my Maſter's bald-fac'd Mare, the , 
Mark 1s out of your Mouth, Ha, ha, ha. . 
Watch. You have a great deal of Impudence, Miſ- t 
treſs Flirt; but I would have you to know, it may , 
be my Caſe, whenever I pleaſe; and, ſince you have 
rovoked me, I have a goodMind to be a Wife, 8 
. I go to Bed yet, as late as it is. } 
Dorc. Prethee make Haſte if thou can'ſt get a Man h 
in the Mind. | 5 
Watch. As good a Man, as any in this Country, E 
has long been in the Mind, for all your Jears. In- t 
deed, Dorcas, I hope to ſee you die a Maid, when n 
I am the Mother of many fine Children. 
Dorc. Ha, ha, ha. Indeed, there is ſome Dan- 
ger, that 1 ſhould die with Laughing. Ha, ha, ha, ir 
Children did you ſay! Who the Devil muſt get 
them? For, 1 dare ſwear, tis paſt the Art of Man. = 
| P 
do 
AIR XVII. [Cold and raw, &c, hz 
| Il hen 


* 
Ihen Nature har ſtricken a Woman in Tears, 


Gay Airs to reſign is her Duty, 
For her Folly, in Dreſs, the moſt wretched gppears, 


Ihen ſhe boaſts of her Conqueſts ad Beauty. 


If Arts ſhe has uſed from Wrinkles to ſave, 
Tet ftill ſhe her Pride ſhould keep under; 
For the Briar that bloſſoms on Chriſtmas Eve 


Paſſes not for a Flower, but a Wonder. 


As the Song ends, enter Mr. Cantwell and Dick, 


Cant. T am glad to ſee you ſo merry, Miſtreſs 
Dorcas; well, the Knot is juſt tied, and I hope you 
are ready to follow your Lady's good Example. 

Dorc. Pray don't be in ſuch a Hurry, Mr. Cantwell, 
tis fit my Elders ſhonld be ſerved before me; this 
venerable Gentlewoman has juſt declared her In- 
tention; we mult ſtay a little longer; poor Mr. 
Tackum will be out of Breath! [ They laugh 

Watch. You confounded ſpiteful Toad I have a 
great mind to beat your Brains out; (Goes to ftrik, 
ber, Dick interpoſes) let me come at her; I'll teach 
her to mention Mr. Tackum; for, be it known to 
you all, that he and I have been married, above an 
Hour ago; nay, my Maſter's Worſhip was pleaſed 
to give me away, and Iwill have Reſpe& thewed 
me, for the Future, by the whole Pariſh. 


| [She ſruts about. 
Atall. What, married to a Prieſt! This is News, 
indeed! [ Lbey laugh. 


Watch. Let them laugh that win; my Spouſe is 
no longer a Prieſt, but the Miniſter of Fheatland 
Pariſh, and I am the Doctor's Lady; now, Dorcas, 
do yop think you ſhall be married before me? Ha, 
ha, ha. [Laughs affe&edl 

Dorc. Much may be ſaid on both Sides, for 
your Ladiſhip's broad Laugh, Cant, 
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. Cant. Since Madam Tackum has got the Start of us, 
prethee, Love, let us lead up third Couple ; Mar- 
riage 1s faſhionable at our Houſe. 

Dorc. But, in my Opinion, *tis a Faſhion that 
requires much Conſideration, before One comes into 
it; let us fee how it becomes our Friends; there is 
” old Saying, Marry in Haſte, and repent at Lei- | 
ure. 

Cant. The beſt old Saying, that I ever heard in 
my Life, 1s, Happy's the Wooing, that's not long 
a doing; let us trythat, my Dear, 


AIR XXVTIL | Do not aſk me, charming Phillis, &c. 


The Lottery of Marriage : 
Makes equal Fools and IVife, d 
How ſaze ſee'r your Carriage, n 
'Tis Odds you han't the Prize. 1 
Since Nit can never mend ye, 5 
Be quick in ſuch a Task, 5 
Leave Fortune to befriend ye, C 
Nor &er your Number ask. 

| | V. 
Dick. J proteſt, Sir, you ſing like a Nightingale, 81 
there is never a Lad of Twenty, in our Pariſh, can 
match you; I ſee Succeſs in Love works Wonders. th 

Cant. Go on, Richard, ſay what thou wilt, I ſhall 
not be angry; the Loſer hath Leave to ſpeak, an 
Ha, ha, ha. I am (as our Knight of the Shire ſaid re 
of a certain Dutcheſs, laſt Aſſizes) an Evergeen; like ih 
her, I flouriſh in December, and have, at Seventy, Sa. 
all the Charms and Fire of Youth. th: 
Dick. Very like it may be fo, Sir; but have you | 
not often ſeen a Candle, when it was within half an wa 
Inch of being burnt out, make a fiercer Blaze than 15 
ä I 


when it was firſt lighted ? 
5 Cant. ma 


— 
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Cant. A very greaſy Compariſon! Methinks ydu 
might have had more Manners. 

Dick. Nay, good Sir, don't be out of Humour on 
your Wedding-Night; pray, Madam (To Dorcas) be 
pleaſed to intercede for me. 

Patch. She ought to be hang'd, if ſhe ſays one Word 
in your Favour; ſure Mr. Cantwell and I are as well 
to be lik'd as either you or ſhe, and to the Full as 
handſome, tho' we are a few Years older. 

[ They all langh. 

Dick. There is ſo great a Sympathy in your Hu- 


- mours, that 'tis Ten thouſand Pities you did not 


come together. Who knows what may happen yet, 
the Doctor and Dorcas are not immortal? | 

Watch. You have an uncommon Stock of Impu- 
dence, Richard! But I ſhall ſoon find a Way to 
make you know your Diſtance. 

Dick. I have, Madam, always kept at a due Dif 
tance from your fragrant Breath, and I hope ever 
ſhall; (Bows) much Good it may do your reverend 
Spouſe; perhaps, deep Study hath given him the Va- 
pours, {ſtrange Smells are very effectual in thoſe 
Caſes. | Cantwell and Dorcas laugh, ſhe ſtrikes Dick. 

Watch. Take that, you ill-bred Raſcal; I'd have 
you to know my Breath is as ſweet as a Violet, 
Sirrah. 

Dick. Yes, after it has lain nin or ten Days on 
the Dunghil. 

Cant. Come, my Dear Dorcas, let us leave theſe 
angry People, we have no Buſineſs with their Quar- 
rels; when this Lady's Spouſe has made us one, I 
ſhall be glad of their Company, to take Part of the 
Sack-Poſit ; they will, I hope, be good Friends b 
that Time. | Takes Dorcas by the Hand, ſhe draws back. 

Dorc. Did I not tell you, Mr. Cantwell, you muſt 
wait a little longer? 

Dick, But Maidens, Sir, ſeldom know their own 
Minds, an Hour together; let her alone, ſhe'll 
make Love to you by and by, 


Cant. 
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Cant. I want none of your Advice, you ſee ſhe 
knows her own Mind, with Relation to you. 

Dick. I am perfectly ſatisfied, as to that Mat- 
ter, Sir. 


Enter Madam Squeeſall and Atall. 


Atall. Pray have Patience, Madam, and pardon 
the poor Gentlewoman ; I muſt own ſhe has been 
ilty of a great Fault; but you'll be pleaſed to con- 
der, it was better for her to marry than do worſe, 
alas, the Fleſh is often too itrong for the Spirit; 
this joyful Day ſhould baniſh Anger. 

M. Squee/. On that Conſideration, and at your 
Requeſt, Sir, I will endeavour to forgive them; 
but pray allow me to aſk her a few Queitions, indeed, 
I will not be out of Humour: (Jo ber /miling) Pray 
inform me, Mrs. Tackum, how this Matter came a- 
bout, Did you tempt the good Man, or he you ? 

Mrs. Tack. Indeed, dear Madam, it was not m 
Fault at firſt, I never dreamt of iuch a Thing, *till 
he fell in love with me; I reliſted the Temptation, 
as long as ever I could, 'till, at laſt, his Sighs and 
Tears quite melted my Heart; ſo I married him out 
of pure Compaſſion. 

M. Squeeſ. Why, you ſurfeiting decayed old Brute, 
had you the Vanity to believe it was potlble for 
any Man to fall jn love with you ? I dare anſwer, 
the Man had rather hold his Noſe over a ſtinking 


Ditch, all Night, than enter a Bed with you. 
[ They laugh, Mrs. Tackum cries. 


Atall. Really your Ladiſhip is too ſevere; Mrs. 


Tackum's a very likely Woman, of her Age, and, I 
dare ſay, will make the Doctor a virtuous Wife. 
M. Squeeſ. No Doubt of that, for the Devil him- 
ſelf would not make him a Cuckold; you muſt know, 
Sir, many Years ago, long before my Girl was born, 
I took this Wretch into my Houſe, out of pure Cha- 
rity ; ſhe was then well ſtricken in Years, in Rags, 
* — 
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ind ſo homely, that my Spouſe forbid me to look 


at her, when I was a breeding; yet, notwithſtand- 
ing all he could fay, I had ſuch an Opinion of her 
Honeſty, that I raiſed her to be my Woman and 
„ in which Places, to my Knowledge, 
ſhe has ſcraped together near a Thouſand Pounds. 
Now, to ſhew her Gratitude, for the Favours I have 
heap'd on her, ſhe has, with this Money, corrupted 
my Chaplain ; but 'tis no Matter, her Sin will be her 
Puniſhment. Get out of my Doors, thou Daughter 
of the Devil; I'll quickly ſend thy Spouſe after thee; 
and, if Mr. Squeeſall pretends to plead for either of 
you, I'll make his Houſe his Hell. 
| [ Puſhes out Mrs. Tackum. 
Cant, Permit me, Madam, to beg you would 
grant me Leave to marry Dorcas. [ Bowing. 
M. Squeeſ. Why I believe all my Family are mad?! 
I hope they will couple, from the Top to the Bottom; 
pray, Mr. Atall, qo but behold this Pair, May and 
December united, Ha, ha: However, Mr. Cantwell, 
ſince you had the Manners to alk my Conſent, you 
have it, een marry when you pleaſe. 
Dorc. With humble Submithon to your Judgment, 
I fancy he muſt have my Conſent too, Madam. 
M. Squeeſ. You were always a pert Huſſy; and I 


am ſo glad to have you removed from waiting on 


my Daughter, that, if I find you have made Mr. 
Cantwell a Promiſe, I'll make you perform it. 

Dorc. Indeed, my good Lady, I have put that 
out of your Power, for, as I have not been married 
to Mr. Richard Simper, above two Hours, I ſuppoſe 
no Body can force me to take another Huſband al- 
ready. [ Cantwell ſeems in great Diſorder. 

Atall. Let me beg of you, Madam, to return to 
the Company, for I believe it would puzzle all the 
Courts in Veſtminſter-Hall, to adjuſt the Love-Af- 
fairs of this Family. Ha, ha, ha. 


M. Squeeſ. They ſeem to be all out of their Wits; 
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but, were it not out of Reſpect to Sir H1y and yo 
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Fd foon make them find Senſe enough to feel , I af: 
ſure you, my Houſe did not uſe to be in this Diſor- 


der; I'd fee who durſt diſpute my Will, from my 
Spoule to the Kitchen-Wench. 


AIR XXIX. [At Wincheſter there was a Wedding, 


i Here it not for the Wedding To-day, 
If hich forces my Tongue to lie ſtill, 
Jad teach you all hezw to obey 
The Law of this Manſion — my Will. 


For I, by the ſovereign Right, 
* Deſcending from Eve to her Sex, 
Claim here the Dominion of Spite, 
To Hector, to flarve, and to vex. 


As the Song ends, enter Tim Driver, Humphry Har- 
row, Jingle the Pet, Country Lads and Laſſes, 
* Fidlers, &c. 


AM. Squeeſ. (Aſide) That plaguy Poet will expect 
Money. (To Atall) Come, Sir, the Crowd increaſes, 
"tis Time to withdraw. [ Exeunt Atall & M. Squeeſall. 


Jing. You ſee, Neighbours, tis juſt as I told you; 
the very Sight of me frightened her away, ſhe nas 
not the Heart to part with a Farthing: However, 
I don't doubt the Generoſity of the young Couple, 
Til in and try my Luck. | 

I. Driv. 1 with it may be good, with all my 
Heart, Sir; I have a great Reſpect for learned Men; 
tho' I can ſcarce read a News-Paper myſelf, I think 
they ought to be enconraged. 

Firg. Ah, Neighbour, a Man of ſound Learning, 
in this good Age, muſt not expect to be rewarded 
for his Merit; great Folks think it an ee 
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Crime, in any Body, to have more Wit than them- 

ſelves. This is the Reaſon, that we ſee ſo many 

Fools and bad Poets preferred; I can tell you ſeve- 

ral merry Stories on this Head, when I come out a- 
gain; in the mean Time, farewell. 

[ Exit Poet Gingle. 

H. Har. Mr. Simper, Tim, and I have juſt receiv- , 
ed Information, that you have pretended Affection 
to both our Daughters; now, we would have you 
to know, Sir, that we will oblige you to make a 
proper Reparation for this Affront, I ſuppoſe you 
underſtand me. 

Dick. Really, Gentlemen, I cannot gueſs at your 
Meng, unleſs you would have me marry them 

th. | 

H. Har. Your Jokes wont do, Dick; for, to. be 
ſhort, you muſt and ſhall marry one of them im- 
mediately, ſo chuſe which you pleaſe. 

Dick. I'm ſorry. 'tis not in my Power to oblige 
you, I wiſh I had known your Minds a little ſooner ; 

ut, to tel] you the Truth, this termagant Jade 
(Pointing to Dorcas) by main Force, carried me be- 
fore the Payſon, a little while ago, and ſcolded me 
into Matrimony. | 

I. Driv. May ſhe never ceaſe Scolding, till ſhe 
make you deaf, you falſe-hearted Villain. 

" Har. May ſhe furniſh thy Head with Horns, 
an | 

Dorc. Nay, pray Neighbours ſtop, and give me 
Leave to thank you for your kind Wiſhes ; I deſire 
no more of them, keep the reſt to beſtow on your 
Daughters. In Troth, Dick, I believe all the Pariſh 
are in an Uproar at our Wedding; there's poor Mr. 
Cantwell has not been able to ſpeak a Word, ſince he 
heard of it. ( Dick goes to Cantwell, whom he finds 
in adm oon. 

Dick. Faith, it's no laughing Matter, I am afraid 
the poor Man is dead; pray, Neighbours, help me 
to ſupport him, till a Doctor is called. 

| T. Driv. 
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I. Driv. The Devil take them that 3, ey: 2 
how do I forgive your Marriage, with all my Heart. 
ſince it had {ach à bleſſed Effect; let us take Hands | 
and dance round him for Joy. 

They all gather about him, pull him by the Noſe, and 
* kick him. | 

Dick. For Shame, don't be fo barbarous; if he be 
not quite dead already, you'll murder him. 

H. Har. Prethee AV 4 thy Canting; has he not 
robb'd and plunder'd all the Pariih? And doſt thou 
think we'll have any Compallion for him, now we 
have him in our Power? No, no; I fay, let us 
bury him directly, for fear he ſhould recover. 
What ſay you, Neighbours ? 

All cry out. Ay, ay, by all Means, bury him, 
bury him. 

Dick. { Aſide) Faith, if I don't flip out and call 
for Help, they'll certainly do it. [ Exit Dick, 
I. Driv. One Song firit at the Funeral, and away 
with him; come, Lads and Lafles, bear a Bob, to 
fhew your Joy. | | 


AIR XXX. [| Let's be jolly, &c. 
T. Driv. On this Day of Foy and Pleaſure, 


et each pocund Voice rejound ; 
Tove rewarded — ſafe our Treaſure, 
How with Bliſs do we abound ! 
Chorus of all. How with Bliſs, &c. 


H. Har. Bl-ftrgs, how profuſe and varied, 
Are upon us Tenants ſhed ; 
Nobly is our Lady married, 
And our wicked Steward's dead. 
Chorus of all. And our wicked & c. 
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| pen the Song ends, they hanl him out, hollowing. 
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